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DE DI CATION. 


* 


To the REVEREND 


VER one, perhaps, who 
. writes a DEDICATION 
8 EA docs it in Hope of Ad. 
5 (Ss > . vantage ; but the Author 
| of the following Sheets 
7s received it; and the Gratitude of 
+ ſis Heart, which prevails on him to 
A 2 4 lay 


DD FDICHTION. 
lay them at your Feet, is oeccaſioſf eit 
ned by the unmerited Favours yo 
have conferred on him. — He is no 
in the leaſt apprehenſive that any o 
his generous Subſcribers will thin 
themſelves neglected, while he thu 
publickly teſtifies his Reſpe& to Mr 
STACK HOUSE. A worthleſs Pre 
ſent is, with ſome, a juſt Grount 
for Reſentment, and the Patronage off 


ot] 


a Piece incorrect and trifling like thi} w 
muſt lay ſuch a Reſtraint on th 1: 
Judgment, as nothing but a Complaſ al 
cency almoſt peculiar to yourſelf cal h 
permit. | 

Indeed, it frequently happens th t 
a very inconfiderable Thing has thij 


good Fortune to be well receive 
ejth« 


DEDICATION. 


either for the Intention of the Perſon 
who offers it, his Neceſſities, or ſome 
other concurrent Circumſtances. A 
Gentleman, whoſe Gardens are ſtor'd 
with a Variety of native and exotic 
auf Plants, does, however, with an 2 
An greeable Condeſcenſion, accept a few 
re Nute, or iVhortle - berries, or ſome o- 


ng ther wild Production of Nature, from 


oli the Hand of his Tenant: The awk- 
hi ward Manner of whoſe Behaviour 
th ſerves but to recommend the Preſent, 
and the Ruſticity of his Talk renders 
call him the more agreeable. 


Tt may be, that ſomething like 
bY this occaſion'd your recommending the 
thij Author's Propoſals ſo heartily, only 
e on the Receipt of a few Lines from 
=. him, 


q 
y 


DEDICATION. 


him. A Recommendation which from 
a Perſon of leſs known Abilities would 
have been interpreted for Meanneſs 
of Taſte, or Shallowneſs of Judg- 
ment. But you are out of the Reach 
of ſuch Imputations. All the Gifts 
of Nature, all the Acquiſitions of 
Art, a Strength of Reaſoning which 
wants no Eloquence to enforce it, 
and a Flow of Eloquence which, ve- 
ry often, prevails without ſuch Rea- 
ſoning, are too eminently your own 
for any Thing which he can offer, 
or you accept or countenance, to affect 
your Character; and all thoſe, who 
faw you fo warmly engage on the 
Side of Imperfection, very juſtly con- 
cluded, that the Divine encouraged 
What the Critick muſt condemn. 


Ny 


Sef 


DEDICATION. 

May you live long in the Enjoy- 
ment of thoſe Bleſſings which Heav'n 
beſtows, as an Earneſt of its Favour: 
An agrceable Conſort; a hopeful If- 
ſue; a plentiful Fortune; and the Love 
and Eſteem of wiſe and good Men. 
That future and eternal Happineſs, 
which 1s reſerved as a plenary Reward 
of your Virtues, muſt be augmented 
by being poſtponed, ſince your every 
Benefit to Society will be an Addi- 
tion to it. 


The Author cannot conclude with- 
out deſiring (what he cannot deſerve) 
the Continuance of your Favour, and 
that you would always eſteem him 

Tour grateful and obedient _ 
humble Servant 


. 2 %4 Nie 


Bog — 8 


* NITY, that great Employer 
= of the Preſs, had no Hand in the 
& preſent Publication; nor was it 


0 E occaf ond by the Importunity of 


Friends, but for the Want of 
TOOL them : And this deformi'd motley 
zece is introduced by the ſame powerful Canſe 


2th ſome of the moſt beautiful Compoſe tions, vix. 
eceſſity. 


Its Fanlts, too numerous to be either conceal'd 
amended, may, however, paſs as ſo many 
ſeful Abſurdities. On theſe the Placid may ex- 
ctſe their Good- nature, the Peeviſb their Spleen, 
d the Critick bis Learni: g. They will raiſe 
irth in Gaiety, and lull Stupidity to fleep. Nor 

an the happieſt Genius — better than 4 5 , 

ulge 


PREFACE. 


dulge the predominant Paſſion in each of his di 5 
ferent Readers. 


Indeed, If there be any Merit in the Chotce ofF. 
« Subject, the following Sheets will not be found 

utterly deſtitute of it, where they mention ſont. 
Gentlemen, whoſe Names will be reverenced while 
Virtue and Learning are eſteem'd worthy Inita 


tion or Reſped. 


Nor let it be olected, that ſuch Mention im 
plys a Contradiction, ſince thoſe Gentlemen wert 
generally look*d upon to be engaged in oppoſite In 
tereſts. *T'is ſufficient for the preſent Purpoſe 
that they united in doing good. The Author ha 

10 Regard to Party Diſtinctions (He ſpeaks ins 
diſerimmately of either): For, tho he may con 
ſent to be laugb d at for an ami ward Appearanc: 

= in Publick, he ie, however, unwillirg to be lic d 
And as it does not become him to ridicule the Vi 
ces or Follies of others, who has ſo many of hi 
own to correct, ſo neither are his Irtelle&s o 
Manners ſo maliciouſiy depraved, but that he en 
tertains a j uſt Value for Virtue aud Merit, how 
ver denominated, without bewilder ing himſelf it 
Folitic s; a Province infinitely ſuperiour to bi 
Spheres 


erY 


PRE FAC E. 


„He returns Thanks/ in the mo gratefnl mans» 
4 Ser, to all his Subſcribers in general, eſpecially to 
uch of them as have procured him Subſcriptions , 
und hopes that every one will meet with Satisfac> 
ion, if not from any Performance of his, at 
Fall from the pleaſing Reflection of having con- 


err d a Benefit. 
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Each honeſt heart anticipates her Care, 


A POEM aon the Death of F R AN- 
CIS SCOBELL, jun” Eſq; 


HE ſpeaking ſculpture, and the Blas 


zon'd herſe, 
The flow proceſſion, and the ſable af 
With all the wonted pageantry of woe, 


More to complacency than paſſion owe: 

Een tears, that flow inceſſant o'er the cheek, 

And ſighs, which ſound as if the heart would 
break, 

Ill-judging love or ſympathy may raiſe, 

Since all may pity where they cannot praiſe, 


For thee what ritual ſhall the Muſe prepare? 


While 


Of Fully's force and Homer's fire poſleſt, 


2 On the Death of 
While geſtures ſpeak, ſignificant in grief, Hime 


And all Cornubias children mourn in chief, WI. a. 


Nature's great eſſay to. beget ſurprize ! 
A youthful ſage ſhall ſhame the boary wiſe. 7 


Viſdom to thee diſclos'd her ev'ry way, 


And arts were but the labour of a day. 
Whether with Newton you the cauſe explore 
Why intermitting tides invade the ſhore, 
Why planetary worlds their ſphere purſue, 
Or fix d or retrograde ſurprize the view, 
The mind's conceptions, elegant, deſign, 
While truth appears in * letters or a line, 

Or elſe intentive read the learned tome, 
The laws and languages of Greece and Rome, 


The poet and the orator confeſt, 

Envy no longer ſcoul'd, but glow d deſire, 

And Fraiſe was only ſilent — to admire. 
Time 


* Alluding to the analytical inveſtigation of problem 
und to the geometrical conſtruftion of ſuch, 


9 


, 
f, 


| Francis ScoptiL, E, 3 
ime cannot loſe thy fame, tho' faſt he flies, | 
date ſecure while men are good and wiſe 3 
hile tuneful numbers have the pow'r to 


pleaſe, 
nd Statius gains new luftre in thy lays.t 


Who follows truth thro the hiſtoric Page, 


TreEind ſees the hero * ſtem rebellious rage, 


1 


72 ; 


ne, 


itorious, now, aſcend the hoſtile wall, 
r for his injur'd prince, lamented, fall, 'N 
ho knows Hedenham in the gen'rous deed, » UP. 1 1 

is ſeat the kind receptacle of need,) bo 
Ir looks on Anna's maxims with applauſe, 
nd hears thy father's ſuff'rage in her laws, 
hall trace hereditary worth to thee, 


nd call thy life their great epitome. 


While aged villains trick, and blockbeads 
LEaZe, - ET : 

ho we lament the ſhortneſs of thy Daſh, , 

e 


f He rran ſlated a part of that author. | 

* Sir Bevil Granvill, related to ths gentleman's fa. 
ily (as the author is inform d. 

fi As the ſiege of Briſtol, 


4 On the Death, &c. 

The ſam of human ſciences attain d., MMI! 

No more to animate thy ſearch remain'd, 

Till heav'n withdrew the veil that dims the 
mind, 


And truths angelic for its task alli gn d. 


Thus, once an Age, perkaps, mankind 
ſurvey, 

With fix d amaze, the comet's flaming ray, 

Which ſcorns the common orbs allotted nodes 

And makes new journeys thro the heavnl 


roads, has 
But ſoon ks the nice obſervers ſi ght, 
And darts on other worlds its wond” rous light 1 


3 
ae e808. . 808868888853 


On the DEATH of 


Jobn 4 olrige, ER 


Ga _— fe pudor ant modus 
Jam chart capitis? — For. 


n il 


[ reigns, 
Hen ſickneſs in the human fabrick 
Attended with variety of pains, 

hen ev'ry ſymptom ſpeaks th' approach of 
fate, 

e virtuous ſoul, unruffied and ſedate, 

peas the dreary gueſt, aſſur d to prove 
nobler manſion in the realms above. 


les 


1 
ht 


hus Volrige, in each ſocial virtue dreſt, 
nour'd of all, belov'd, admir'd, careſsd, 
en fierce diſeaſe aſſails each vital part, 

d aims contagion at the throbbing heart; 
noble ſoul ſits eaſy on her throne, 
Onicar d with the virtues ſhe has made her own» 
C Reſplendent 


6 On the Death of | 


Reſplendent charity, the nobleſt grace, 
Tranſcrib' d from heav n, we view in hum: 
race, [tive min 
With pleas'd remembrance greets th' atten 
And ſhews beneficence to human kind : 
Calm patience ſmiles, ſtuck with the darts 


pain 1 

As thick as daiſies deck the rural plain: * 

While faith and hope, angellic forms, appe: he 
And paint a glorious ſcene, heav'n's kingda 

near. * 


Not ſo the wicked; in the gloomy day 
His breaſt is ſhut to comfort's chearful ray; 
No path to mercy can he hope to find; 
Each vice ſpeaks horror to his guilty mind ng 
| [* ſhWon: 
Thus, when confuſion fill'd the ſink! 
And danger roar'd tremendous o'er the dee 
Th affrighted mariners expreſs'd deſpair, 
| While the apoſtle ſpent his Time in prayer 
No fears (ſin's hideous race) the ſaint anno] 


And a good angel brings beheſts of joy. 
F A, Chaps 3). 


** 


aug 


JohN WoL RICE, E; " 
But ſay, while Volrige, eaſy in his pains, 
fign'd to heav'n's decree, ſerene remains, 
an thoſe who know the greatneſs of his ſoul 
hold him languiſh, and juſt grief controul ? 
an thoſe who taſte the ſweets his bounty gave 
earleſs ſurvey him bending to the grave? 


A genuine grief in ev'ry face appears. 
lis ſervants mourn his fate in filial tears. 
he father's fondneſs warm d the maſter's breaſt; 


Rr Whe father's care each gen'rous act expreſs d. 

; What ſhall his Conſort's ſharpeſt ſorrow 
ſhow ? 

he ſigh? The tear? Theſe would degrade 
her woe. 


n grief exceſive, as in joy, we trace 

omething which words imperfectly expreſs, 

he painter own'd his art deficient here, 

\nd hid the * face that Hould confeſs deſpair. 
1 No 


* Apgamemnon's, at the intended ſacrifice of by 
aughter, 


8 


On the Death of 


No rigid husband's maxims taint his mind; 
Each manly virtue female ſoftneſs join'd; 
A kind companion, and an eaſy friend, 


All herdelights below upon his life depend! 


The widow'd dame, the tender orphan moat 
And helpleſs age breaths a pathetic groan : 


They to his lib'ral hand the cordial owe 


That curcs the maladics of want and woe. 


> * Lofwitiel mourns a guardian of he 


_ laws, 

From whom the nobleſt of her bleſſings flows 

Commerce had long forſook the antient town, 
Xx And deſolation mark d her for its own; 


many Year fs 


Drawn by his favour ſee the dame return, 
And pour forth plenty from her copious horn 
The fors of art in vain exert their skill; 
Art muſt ſubmit to the Grand Astiſts will. 


He 


te) Which bad been diſcontinued 


ev 
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* Fl encaurar'd a Yarn Marbet in that Town (of ea 
which he was a Magiſtra 


fond Won. RI6 E, EV; 9 


e who firſt taught the ſalutary uſe 

oth to the draught its healing pow'rs refuſe. 

or dare to blame the management of Fate ! 

d! Wor let your ſorrow grow iminoderate! 

fis Had'n decrees, Can Heav'n decree amiſs? 

olrige partakes of inexpretuve bliſs, 

lifs ſuited to the ſoul, celeſtial joy, 

hich neither time nor accidents deſtroy. | 

ho' great in goodneſs he appear'd below, 

ow now preferr'd the Happy only know: 

Ic looks with pity on irferiur thirgs, 

nd ſcorns the empty pageantry of kings. 

low weak 1s reaſon to contend with woe ! 

low hard to practiſę what aflur'd we know! 

e view the breathleſs corpſe with heaving 
ſighs, | 

ad in the grave confine our watry eyes, 

eyond that mournful proſpect nothing ſee z 

Pur views extend not to eternity. 7 


K 


5 


Dal 


Dothou, Almighty Pow'r, afford thine aid! 
(of cach us the virtues of the worthy dead! 


" 
" 
 » hd ö 
Bid | 
\ 
4 


10 pi On the Death, &c. 


. 


Bid reſgnation grant her calm relief, . 

And heav'n-born peace of mind aſſuage ouF* 
grief! 

Let wealth and pow'r the great example view 

Let them the pious precedent purſue! 

| Diſſnſion then no more her ſeeds ſhall ſow, 

No more oppreſſion wound with direful blow; 

But kind beneficence her gifts impart, 

And Volrige live in ev'ry gen'rous heart. 


( 


- -. 
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_ Tomplaints of Poverty. 
5 A POEM. 


Wy; | = 


— — 


Haud facile emergunt quorum virtatibns ol tat | 


Res anguſta domi. — Juv. 


AY poverty, without offence, approach 
The ſplendid equipage, the gilded 
coach ? 


ay it with freedom all its wants make 
known ? 


ind will not wealth and pow? r aſſume a frown? 
himera's all! What can the wretched fear, 
apleſs confin'd to a deteſted here ? 

No lower can we ſink, nor higher rife, 

Unleſs you deign to aid our Miſeries. 


We feel its ſad effects in early youth, | 


The mind a * to inſtructive truth; 
Hence 


At morning's early dawn it bids us rife, 


12 The Complaints of 


Hence vagrant lads purſue the mumpingtrad 
Oc juſtice' limits impioufly invade; 9 
Hence ſilly girls, ſeduc'd, their virtue mourn 
And ſpend an age in infamy and ſcorn. 
But ſhould our tender years ſuch fortune find 
That humble education forms the mind, 
If reaſon 1n our artleſs boſom ſways, 
And if we tread dire& in virtue's ways, 
Inceffant labour waits our future days. 


Nor ends our toil *till light forſake the skies; 
Iik-cloath'd, we winter's freezing cold ſuſtain 
And ſummer's parching heat augments ou 
| Pain | | | 
While the barſh maſter and penurious dame 
With cruel hand contract the human frame. . 


Murryd, the wretch but multiplies his ills 
And others mis ry, ſympathiſing, feels; 


Still with each infant wretch his woes increaſe, Nea 
And happy if the wife permits him peace; 
| 3 | . : | Too 


r POVYE RTT. 13 


a oft” the theme of want her tongue em- 
ploys, 3 
ino oft ſhe banns her inauſpicious choice, 
ile, prudently, he ſhuns the wordy war, 


nad hears, retir'd, her thunder from afar. 


When winter's rage upon the cottage falls, 

d the wind ruſhes thro' the gaping walls, 

en nine-pence mult their daily wants ſup. 

Pp, 5 

ith hunger pinch'd and cold, the children 
cry, 3 

e pather'd ſticks but little warmth afford, 

d half ſupply d the platter meets the boards 

eturn d at night, if wholeſome viands fail, 

e from the pipe extracts a ſmoaky meal: 

Ind when, to gather ſtrength and ſtill his woes, 

le ſeeks his laſt redreſs in ſoft repoſe, 

he tatter d blanket, erſt the fleas retreat, 

enies his ſhiv'ring limbs ſufficient heat, 

ſeeaz d with the ſqwalling babes noctural cries, 

le reſtleſs on the duſty pillow lies. | 
EOS + cM .'. +. 
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fertion in the humane and generous de portment of D 


Troro, and the Rev. Mr. John Hughs of Creed. 


14 I be Complaints of 


But when pale fickneſs wounds with dirt 
blow, | 

Words but imperfe&ly his mis ry ſhow z, 

Unskilful how to treat the fierce diſeaſe, 25 

Well- meaning ignorance curtails our days Baſ 

In a dark room and miſerable bed 

Together lye the living and the dead. 

Oh ſhocking ſcene! Fate ſweeps whole tri 

away, 

And frees the pariſh of th' reluctant pay! rn 


dp 


AL C: 


Where's the phyſician now, whom heav'n « = 


, 5 

Fate to arreſt, and check corroding pains? 

Or he's detain d by thoſe of high degree, x 

Or won't preſcribe without a golden fee *. t 
But ſhould old-age bring on its rev rend hoat 

When ſtrength decay'd admits his toil no moro 
= | wil” 

1 


| ®. The author bas experienced the contrary of thit a 
n Colwell of Bodmin, Dr. Michael Rufſell 


OVER TI. 15 


begs itinerant, with halting pace, 

|, mournful, tells his melancholy caſe, 
h meagre cheek and formidable beard, 
atter'd dreſs of various rags prepar d. 


Baſe covetiſe, who wants the ſoul to give, 

ects the road where richer neighbours live; 

d pride, unmindful of its parent duſt, 

ares with the dungeon and the whipping- 
Polt. 


ſplay'd to view hereditary want, 
ere, never bleſt, the wretches leſs com- 
plain, 

d cuſtom helps to drag the pond'rous chain; 

t if remov'd, by Fortune's changing) 
wheel, | 

om affluent fore, we want afflictive feel, 

ho can ſuſtain th' intolerable ill? 


The favning flatterer has chang'd his lore 
o ſcofts and inſults on the wretched poor; 


Thus has the Muſe (imperfectly, I grant, ) 


. 


— 


16 © The Complaints of 


His gay companions at a diſtance ſtare, 
And pity only helps him with a pray'r: 
No viſitants the homely cott frequent; 
For ſolitude is undiſturb'd in want. 


Alas! what now invites? A little ſtall 
Is kitchen, parlour, lodging - room, and hal 
Mean beech or ſycamore the ſhelf adorn, 
The ſil ver goblet chang'd to greaſy horn: 
Inſtead of down, a bed of duſt or ſtraw, 
Freedom perhaps deny'd by rigid law; 
He views the coarſe repaſt with ſtrange re 
5 
Hh grows delicate, and ſcarce conſents tt 
eat. 
What tho th? expreſſive quill becomes his hand 
Aid lofty ſcience ſtoops to his command; 
Merit is ſtill neglected in difgrace, 
And fav'rite blockheads riſe topow'r and place A 


If bois remain (Oh! may I never knorr 


Their greateſt want, completion of my woe!) 
With 


POYVE-R T 7. 17 


ith theſe he ſolaces his pungent grief, 
nd in the moral page explores relief: 
hrice happy if from hence he learn to bear 
he galling load of life without deſpair, 
o ſummon reſignation to his aid, 

nd the madneſs of the ſuicide. 


1 


all 


» 


But ſay, muſt mis ry, weeping, find a grave, 
nd will not plentitude vouchſafe to ſave? 
Vhile av'rice kneels before its golden ſhrines, 
\nd pamper'd luxury profuſely dines, 5 
hile pride in rich brocade diſplays its ſtate, 
oes Lax rus lye neglected at the gate? 
luſt modeſt merit ſtoop to labour's task, 
und want the ſuccour which it dares not ask 
orbid it heav'n ! from whom thoſe bleflings 


flow 
deſign'd to cheriſh want and comfort woe, 


Wand ſure fair charity, at its command, 
5 Late interpos'd and ſav'd a finful Land. _ 


8 to 


. nen of 


And -Fale's renowned boſom joins the tide, 


His ſpacious woods a grateful flame ſupply'd, 


When cold intenſe impos'd its frozen chains, 
Their neceſſary toil deny d the ſwains, | 
And commerce wept in unaccuſtom'd ſtrains, 
She to compaſſion every boſom thaws, 

The ſceptre pointed out the pious cauſe, 
Ev'n greatneſs ſtoop d to raiſe the ſinking poor 
2 wealth * 'd its Ware: ring heaps no. 


more 


Wulle — kb keep their wonte 
| glide, 


80 long ſhall Cornih bounty ſtand confeſt, 
And diſtant ſhires in prai/e forget the jel, 
Hence taught, the evident miſtake ef; PY, 
And read our merit 19 our charity. 


' Whom ſhall the muſe amid the ſhining trau 
Select, to give a ſanction to her ſtrain? 
Upon TAEMANY NE ſhe caſts admiring eyes, 
And ſees, his alms in incenſe reach the skies. 


And frequent doles for every want provide. 
Nor 


at 


POVERTY. 19 


lor does a : partial benefit reſtrain : 

Vho ever ask'd relief, and ask d in vain? 

aſt as misfortune ſtruck, he pity'ng ſav d, 

he + moral ſentence in his heart engrav'd. 

Muſt heav'n beholds ſuch virtues with regard; 

Wn affent fortune is its leaſt reward: 

ee to his arms a fav'rite gift conſign'd, 

zeauteous conſort with a noble mind, 

n whom, improv'd, our ſex's worth is ſhown, 

ixt with the winning ſweetneſs of her own. 

\ hopeful zſue glad the happy pair, 

ho richly merit all their tend'reſt care, 

Vhoſe early virtues ſpeak them born to bleſs 

he future theme of more exalted verſe; _ 

ly humble lays in kindeſt wiſhes end, | 

eſt, while they ſtrive to praiſe, they ſhould 
offend, 


'S, 
les. 
y'd, 
e, 
Not 


f Uſe hoſpitality without grudging, an inſeripeid 


on the wall in one of the rooms of ibis gentleman®s 
at at Heligan, 
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A P O E M. 


— -Libeat mihi ſordida rura, 
Atq; bu miles habitare caſas, =» Virg Ecl. 2. 


HE modeſt ha attempts no lofty fheme, 
But to his little mind confines his aim; 

o army he directs, and ſteers no flects, 

or treads with ckilfu) GAY *ngnſta's ſtreets, 
is Foot pervades Cornubia's heathy ways: 

That Heath, alas! 1s deſtitute of Bays. 


Tho! gaiety on lengthen'd chriſtmas ſmiles, 
When rich repaſts reward autumnal toils, 
The jolly parlour grows at length a ſtage, 
\nd various ruſtic interludes engage; 


E - p 


* Auguſts. Londen, ſo named by the Romans. 
This Paſſage alludes to wy Trivia. 


POD NG 


_ 


* 
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Tho' vbitſuntid and eaſter mirth afford, 


(When tender veal and lamb ſupply thi 


board) 
At *cuckow blithſome lads and laſſes play, 
And with cheap kiſſes all their forfeits pay; 


But when the ſun, which meaſures out cu 


days, 
Returus the time aſſign⸗d for annual plays, 
A ſupernumerary plenty reigns, 
And various pleaſures decorate the plains, 


Her fragrant malt the prudent houſewif 


brews, 


And + Farnbames produce in the liquor ſtrews 


The ſcarlet berry makes the brandy ſhine, 


And ſweet-drink well ks ſave-the chars 


of wine. 
With artful care ſhe forms the choiceſt pies, 
And on the cover quaint devices riſe ; 


The 
* Cuckow, a Corniſh playſo called. 


I | Farnham, — A town in Sorry, famous for it 
bes. 


FO 
V. 


M 
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he flutt'ring chickens blood her fingers tain; 
e culls the fatteſt turkey in the train; 
Mer kitchen breaths an elegant perfiune, 

Ind welcome ſtrangers fill the dining-room ? 
tor can the muſe repeat each dainty diſh, 
which leaves ev'n luxury without a wiſh, 


Obſervant girls the changing faſhions know, 

And country-bumpkins imitate the beau. 

he hat, which unadorn'd the maker ſhows, 

Vith ſcallop'd lace around the margin PREY p 

Some more polite the modiſh bonnet wear, 

r with the varied plume confine the hair; 

ine broad-cloaths are no more confin'd to 

town, - 

ind India's ſilk compleats the mantua gown, 

he taylors art, upon the garment ſhown, 

Prolongs his labour *till the ſabbath dawn ; 

„ or who would in a threadbare dreſs be ſeen, 

Vhen the proceſſion moves towards the green? 


But will the muſe regard her poct's pray” E, 


Mix with the crowd, and breath the duſty air; 
E 2 =, "yu hen 


t 


| 
| 
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When in the front * Apollo's ſons we find, | 
His + daughter, ſuce, will never ſtay behind 
Heark! the drum beats, the ſofter viols play 
And favour'd youths the rich rewards conyey i 
On high the lion and the borſe explorg, } 
This never neigh'd, and that will never roar, 
The ſplendid hat ſome happy ſwain ſhall weak. 
That ing acorn the finger of the fair; 
The fleeteR youth ſhall win the twifed round, 
The fwifte fleed with ſilver print the ground 


Weary, at laſt, the deſtin d ſpot we gain, 


R | . $5 ne 
And plenty riſes on the ſteril plain: 1 
* Pomona's fruits in wicker baskets lie, 101 


And hungry lads diſpatch the huckſter's pe] 
The ſav'ry oiſter ſhall delight my taſte, 
And good roait-beef, with bread of whitel 
palte | 


* Apollo*s ſons. The muſicians, His daughter 
The Muſes are feign'd to be daug bters of Apollo. 


F Pomona, The Goddeſs of Orchards, 
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with the landlord flake my thirſt on ale: 
inWLhe rich may in the ſhady booth regale. 
ay Here ſtrolling pedlars knives and buckles cry, 
And maps and pictures draw the curious eye, 
Confedtioners extol their candy'd wares, 
And * Seward mimicks Punchenellos airs, 
Put ſhould the muſe the vaſt aſſembly trace, 
And each diverſion dignity in verſe, 
Vhat profit would attend the mixt eſſay? 
hat patient reader would peruſe the lay? 
cave, then, the courſer in his fierce career, 
\nd from the fiddle turn aſide thine ear, 
orbear awhule to tread the myſtic dance, 
For at the tempting lottꝰry try thy chance, 
o yon large circle lead thy bard along, 
ind let the WREST LER only grace 
his ſong. 


Nor need thy cheek its modeſt bluſhes own, 
eſt with the ſparks _—_ ſnhould'ſt be found a- 


lone : His 


hte 


f Seward, The maſter of a puppet- ſoo, 
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Hither the blooming virgin bends her way, 
And views each come] y youth with pleas 

ſurvey ; ; 
Anxious her boſom heaves when ſuch contend 
Her joy ſtill riſes as their foes deſcend. 


h 


n 


The peeviſh mother and the teazing WY 
Where: eder they come, below'r the ſweets 


h 


life : 
| Thoſe ſhould be baniſh? d from the ſportix 2 
„ ene, 0 
Enough at home their noiſy.clamours woun 2 
Too fondly held, the hushand and the ſon i. 
Forego the prize their valour might have wa I 
They ſtrive for freedom, but their efforts faliſſor 
Tears and entreat ies will at laſt prevail. 


Such Dalilab employ'd, bewitching charm 


And Sampſon loſt his vigour in her arms. Mich 


For diff "rent ends the Muſe in public ſtand [Au] 
She wants no ſweetheart and no ſon command} © 
Only her aim's to profit or to pleaſe, _ 1 
And greet the Vreſtler with unn Lays 
W 


MN 
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What happineſs his honour'd ſtate attends, | 
hile all degrees or are or ſeem his friends! 
he country ſquire ſmiles at his good ſucceſs, 
nd prieſts applaud him — (in the ſolemn 
dreſs). — _ 
fe, Nhe do@or's near, if ought ſhould happen ill, 
ts Mh! may no hapleſs ſwain require his skill!) 
he lawyer gives him ſix-pence ev'ry fall, . 
Ind hopes imployment in the wrangling hall. 2 
heir loud huzza's the vnlgar's joy expreſs; 
aun the poor poet praiſes him in verſe. 


Thy youthſul fews ſhould attempt the toil, 
Mor riſe uncaſy at the frequent foil: | 
ften the pupil trys, and trys, in vain 
is time and induſtry perfection gain. 
ch feſtival the maſter deigns to keep, 
hile lazy boys waſte half the day i in ſleep, 
r play at cat-dog, or at fd-fad fit, 
nploy thy time to learn each ative feat: 
t ſprightly lads a little ring convene, 
ud let ſome toy reward the victor's pain. 
When 
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When the ſweet conſort breaks thy mo 
h ning reſt, 

And mirth the revel keeps in ev'ry bell 
Firſt in the crowded liſts thy ſtrength exert 
And, tho but little, prove thyſelf expert: 
If fortune favour, thrice thou ſhalt prevail 

Tho bigger ſtriplings awkwardly aſſail; 

Each courteous arti will thy foutſteps guid 

And the glad father own his ſoz with pride, 


Now, grown a mar, to diſtant rings reſd 
Thy mind ambitious-to improve the ſport: 


Hence taught, to heave with eaſe and ſafe : 
r 1; 


mind, 
Thwart with the thigh, and fix thy * behin{$#9 a 
0 


The toe's dexterity, ſagacious, learn: 


The vickor ſhall 7ſtruF, the vanquiſbd ware J 
id 1: 


So the aſſiduous Zee her hive forſakes, 
And to the meads a pathleſs journey make 
From various flow'rs ſhe brings her treall Ie þ 

home, 
And luſcious honey riſes in the comb. 2 


rut 


zut if the ripen'd harveſl ask thy toil, 

genial ſeed the cultivated ſoil, 

ile in the cloud depends the threatuing 
rain, 

ragrant hay lie ſcatter'd o er the plain, 

if the lowing ox or gen'rous feed 

| from thy hand their neceſſary feed, 

get the ſportive down, and mind the feld: 

verſion always mult to bus'neſs yield, 


et temp'rance bland conduct thee to the 
play, 

r let thy reeling pace the ſot bewray : 

o thy opinion dares the hero meet 


o felbd the dreadful * Hydra to his feet, 
e jeering /tripling may thy honour ſtain, 
id lay thee flat extended on the plain. 


rudently ſet the borſeman's habit by; 


te boot will freedom to thy leg deny, 
F The 


Hera, a monſter baving fifry beads, ſlain by 
FW ccalcs, 
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The cumbrous coat retard thy elbow's ſway 

And on thy limbs an il-tim'd preſſure layf 

Nor let thy vanity itſelf atteſt, 

Cayly expos'd in an embroider'd velt, 
Nor ſhould the ruffled ſpirt be b ſeen: 
Leave theſe to the ſpectators of the green. 
= A ſportſman ſhould the ſtrong poldavy wear: 

TE. ſuch the fticklers of the ring prepare, 
Thy heart ſhall know no ſumptuary fear 
Leſt the ſine holland ſhirt or wai/tcoat tear; 
And the gay dreſs, which now bogs friend 
waits, 


Shall from thy fide depend! in wo onted Plalt 


But ſay, advent'rous Muſe, canſt thou imp w 
$i. Fach uſeful precept in the randy art? - We 
+ 1 Can thy ſoft breaſt the ſturdy foe ſuſtain > nd 
| [ ö Or of his rigid graſp. endure the pain? 
bl 5 Wilt thou for fame expoſe thy naked thigh - 
4 4 Vhen his huge foot cxalts thy heels on hig 13 
! L The task requires a more experienc d lay : * 


Ye mighty wreſtlers ſpare the weak elſax. 


e — 


* — 3 2 
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But howfſoc' er the rombatant you treat, 
with the ſtrenuous or the artful feat, 

t civil courage always ſtand confeſt, 

rr fix thy bead declining in his Brea; 

t no rude kicks his bleeding i annoy, 
Yr tear his garment with malicious joy 3 + 
h brutal vigour doth the man difgrace; 
nd gen'ral cenſure ſtiarnes him to his face; | 


a7 


A} 


With ſtill and prudence rectify your might, 
r hazards run to ſhew you danger ſlight + 
hen to the waiſt the riſing leg you ſtrain, 
only ſerves to ſhew thee raſh and vain; 
d when you imitate the daucer's pace, 

r with a wand ring gaze explore ſome face, 
he ſly antagbniſſ thy ſtep betrays; | 
d frorm thy folly gains 4 temporary praiſe. - 


Nor meet another of fupendotts Tae; ; 
ik not thy jafety for a golden prize: _ 
is baffled hope perhaps may change to ſpleens 
nd tho he caſt thee forward on the gieen, 
„„ (Securs 
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(Secure thy fame) the cracking bone II 
. Pain, | 
And on thy breaſt a laſting ail remain, 
Let + Milo's fate a cautious leſſon read, 
And let not vanity thy force exceed. 
While he to rend a knotted oak eſlay'd, 
Without the ſharpen'd wedge, or bectle's a 
The tree, elaſtic, cloſes up the wound, 
And in its cleft the enterprizer bound 
Thoſe beaſts who late at diſtance trembl 
ſtood 
Now gorge their hunger on the living food, 


But if reſentment ſhould thy boſom gall 
When thy left ſhoulder indicates the fall, 
Or if the prize unjuſtly be deny'd, 
F or which three times thou haft trzumpha Wi 
try'd, 
Tho? on thy ſide a multitude be found, IA 


And o'er r the guilty heads their cudgels founſs E if 


7 Milo, a man of prodigions 3 awho at f 
| Olympick games carry'd an ox a furlong, LICE ba 
bith bis fim, and eat bim in one 12 
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The progreſs check; be peaceable and wiſe: : 
From trivial cauſes ſad effects ariſe. 


The Greeks and Phrygians urg'd a doubtful 
. ſtrife, 


And fought ten years about that toy - — A pie. 

Ev'n Gods divided all their force employ, 

Till waſting flames involv'd thy tow'rs, O 
Joy! 3 


Nor need we to * Scamander's water roam 
For inſtances : --- Enough are found at home. 
A ſanguine ſtream has drench'd thy 2 
+ St. Dye? | 
Thy hills have ecco'd to a diſmal cry. | 
No more the prize employs the wreſtlers ſtrife, 
hey ftrive indeed, but oh! they ſtrive for life. 
ith wooden weapons {corning to engage, 
Ihe gun and pointed fteel ſupply their rage; 
A ſcythe, deſign'd the ripen'd ſtalk to mow, 
Biſects the heart, and lets its fountain flow. 
£ Heark |! 


Sg” * Sermander, a river, on the banks of which Troy 
ſtosd. f St. Dye, a village near Redru th in Cornwal. 
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Heark ! that report a fatal meſſage ſped! F 
That ax, this pike, has triumph'd o'er the dead Wh; 
The ſhrieking Muſe eſcapes the horrid fight 
And trembling nerves forbid her bard to writeſ 
But tho more merciful deſcend thy blowsl 
Thou ſhalt not ſcape the rigour of the laws ; 
The lengtheird ſuit ſhall drain thy little ſtore 
And dreaded catehpoles ſculk beſi de thy door. Mh. 
To lu the conquer 'd foe for ſuccour flys; 
This * Roach has taught. Be peaccable ani 
wile, 


See! calm advice has laid the cif ing ſtorm 
Again the parting crowd a circle form: 
The ſeating fickters nimbly move around, Mu 
And threat ning cudgels foon enlarge thi 


= ground: 
Yacrowiching feet now feel their ſhooting cori on 
And Luiltleſs wives behold their hnsbands H- 
| Horus. 


Fix' : 


* Roach; 4 pariſh in ** remarkable - for 4 un 
Abt, — gave viſe to an expenſiue ene 5 t 


4 
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Fix d on a ſtaff the glitt'ring hat is ſeen, 
0 hat hat, which all deſire, but one ſhall win. 
ow to thy aid the utmoſt vigour call, 

Four times the judges muſt approve the fall: 
ay they decree impartial ev'ry cauſe, 

Nor violate the ring's eſtabliſh'd laws! 


What diff'r ent paſſions each ſpectator feels, 

r. hen whom he favour's vanquiſh*d, or pre- 
vails! 

ind can the Muſe unmov'd be pupil ſee? 

do, much ſhe fears, but more > ſhe bopes for 

rms thee. 

er fears are vain: The raſh «ailants yield, 

And leave thee mailer of the ſportive. field. 

rom gen rous hands fo thiek the ſilver ths, - 

ou want * Z'ge0n's hands and h Ag eyes. 

he gingling pocket gives a grateful ſound, 

\nd on the fav'rite head the prize is found. 

Our 


* Jos. called all Briareus, feig ua dis have one 
Hundred bands. 
+ Argus, the ſon” of Areſtor, feigu d to hows: Py 


Nan eyes, 
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Our wiſh obtain'd, are we compleatly bleſt T 
And is ſucceſs attended ſtill with reſt ? d 


Alas! proſperity's beſet with wiles, 'S 
Prevailing company, and flatt'ring ſmiles. e 
Ev'n thou, whoſe heart can ſcarce its joy con if 

tain, 


Big with applauſe, the glory of the plain, he 

Crown'd with the honour” 4 bat, and richly 
paid, On 

May it mourn ere long, unhappily betray d. 


Where'er you move, the wanton haunts your 
Pace, 

Familiar talks, and courts the lewd embrace. 
Contemn her arts, and turn thine eyes aſide 
(For ſure thou haft, or hop'ſt to have, a hide 
Her practis d hand will pilfer all thy coin: 

Hadſt thou a watch? That watch no more i 

thine. | 

Robb'd of thy fame, thy money, and thy eaſe 
What haſt thou left? Remorſe and foul dif 
eaſe, 
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The boon companion leads thee to the inn, 

d with example ſanctifies the ſin; 

is ſprightly wit engages thee to ſtay, 

e liquor's good, the ſervants all obey , 

ift fly the hours; the morning beams ap- 
pear, 

hen ſcarce thy ſtagg'ring pace to bed can 
ſteer. | 

on you awake, and cry The Bowl renew ; 

ous my days ſhall paſs, however few. 

Fatuated wretch! Thou wilt maintain 

r diff'rent thoughts, when pen 'in ſtrikes or 
pain, 

hen on thy coat the pariſ- badge is plac'd, 

irritating coughs thy intrails waſte. 


IN* 


The gameſter hears with joy thy money 
chink, 

id to his fly confederate tips the wink. 

ecards are dealt : Theſe N friends 

engage, | p 

id now they riſe in counterfeited rage: 

G Would 


Would you, kind fir, indiff*rently decide? uo 
Such honour, ſure, mult {well thy heart wil: 1 
Pride. | 
Thy ſage decree reſtores the voice of peace r x 
Till one, quite tir'd, Would you, fr, ſtake 
piece? An. 
Thy fingers now the paper . hold, t n 
While ev'ry card's by ſilent geſture told, It. 
Trichd of thy caſh, too late chagrin ye 
. 
And ſcarce preſerve the dignify ing prize. 


Rather the Muſe will buſtle through th 


throng 41 
In queſt of thee, nor heed each cens'ruM. 5 
tongue: t { 


Let her kind hand thy ſale director be; 
Believe her chaſte and honeſt, tho ſhe' s fret 


If love's ſoft paſſion in thy boſom ſway, 
Some artleſs maid addreſs, but don't betray. 
Upon her cheek ſhould innocence appear, 


Her eye a ſtranger to the uilty leer. 
8 — Whok 
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hoſe pride alone doth modeſty ſecure, 
x lightly gay, nor rigidly demure, 
carriage unaffected, neat in dreſs, 

er mind more amiable than her face. 


And if thy honeſt friend propoſe the glaſs, 
t not thy paſſions reaſon's limit paſs. _ 
Il this ſhould regulate the chearing draught; 
d make it raiſe, and not — the 
thought, 
| converſation uſeful hints ſupply, 18 
d.chaſe impertinence and ribaldry. = | 
{cenity thy modeſt ear ſhould wound, 1 
d blaſphemy have thunder in the ſound. 
r be to harmleſs mirth too much inclin'd, 
ſt ſloth with ev'ry vice infect thy mind. 


bus hath the Muſe, with more than fe- 
male pain, 

y part allotted in the rural ſcene ; | 

ght thee to guard thy money and thy reſt, 

in the green, triumphant in thy brea, 


G 2 It 


If to her dictates thou obſervance pay, E. 


And practiſe all the precepts of the lay, 
Admir'd in youth, and in thy age rever'd, 
With roſy health and conſcious virtue chear 
Life's ſlow deſcent ſhall ſcarce be felt by yt 
While pleas'd reflections all thy years rene 
When you relate the actions of your youth 
All ſhall attentive hear the pleaſing truth: 
The riſing race will emulate thy fame, 
And future rings pay homage to thy nam 


8 E A R 2 H: 


Being @ parapbraſtical Imitation of the 
latter part of the 2019 _ of Tg 


T O follow wiſdom to her cloſe retreat 
My beſom pants with eligible heat. 
But could I ſea pervade, like ſolid ſhore, 
Sink in the deep, or with the eagle ſoar, 
Where death and danger threat the paſſage 


; Se. - | 
Still ſhould I mis the manſion of the fair. 


The wealth which Ophir pours in golden oAr, 

The precious onyx, and the ſaphire's ſtore; 
With the rich topaz brought from Lybia's 
ſhore, 


[ - The 
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And all the ornaments of regal pride, 


The ſhell-engender'd pont beneath the tide, befor 
hey 


Theſe yould I give (if theſe were in my: 
power) 

Would /be direct me in the Rudious hour. 
Als! ſhe ſcorns the tranſitory toys, V 
Nor can ſuch trifles purchaſe real joys. 85 


Who matter form'd, and modify d the maſs, 


How ſhall I, then, her uſeful aid attain, 
Not to be bought with wealth, nor earn'd| 
with pain? 


To Him attend whom our beſt thoughts 
debaſe, 


In heav'nly ſtaticks made the ſea ſubſide, 
Earth rife, and circumambient air to glide; 


At whoſe command the plenteous drops diſtil, 
And formidable thunders own his will ; 


While no horizon bounds his pervious ken, 
He views this little ſpot afſign'd to men; 
He faw, and thus the buſy tribe addreſsd 
Who in the [earch of wiſdom loſe their ref : 


Before 
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fore revolving worlds poſſe a place, = 
hen all was ſolitude, and all was ſpace, 


n my Eternal Mind ſhe fir began, 
ind only thus can be defind to man: 


7 


VIRT WE IS WIS DOM. Rev'rence ME 
„ below. 


| Sax VI CF. -— The reff Eternity ſhall ſhow. 


a 


E 


The fool bas ſaid in bis heart, Toere i 75 11 
60. Pfal. xiv. I. 


H E ſceptic FN who doubts whit 
Truth has ihown, 
Deny's that FEeing which fu pports Vis own y 
Surveys the bun ut ies of the 48100 terrene, 
The reptile tribe, the vegetative ſcene, 
The wing'd inhabitants that beat the air, 
His body (pamper'd with luxurious care ), 


The various bealts that range the hill a x 
plain, 

The fiſh that skim the river and the main, Bid 

The ftation'd orbs, and thoſe which way, 
d'ring dance, 

And calls the Wond'rous work the work 


chance, 


"Tt 
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85 Tis true the wretch has gain d IP 
—_— | | 
In all the diff rent arts of doing ill; 

To gain rapaciouſſy an impious — . 
Peceive the wealthy and oppreſs the poor; 
Betray his friend, and laugh at broken vous; 
Deflow'r the virgin, and diſpatch the ſpouſe ; 
Make av'rice ſerve intemperance and pride; 
And boaſt of vices others ſtrive to hide. 
But ſure reflection's vorm, which never dies, 
Muſt ſting the monſter, and aſſert he lies. 
Yes, ſpight of all his raillery and jeſt, 

His fears beſpeak the torment of his breaſt, 
The air infected makes the coward fly, 


He hides his head if thunder ſhakes the sky. 


But a that Pow'r, who all his crimes 
ſurveys, 
Bids fate attack him in the fierce diſeaſe, 
When all thoſe ſins, which once he call'd 
polite, 
1 ike hideous fiends, his guilty ſoul affright, 
H His 


as The ATHEIST. 
His faultring tongue, accuſtom'd to deride; 
Declares, he only bop'd what he deny'd; 
Deſpair attends him in his lateſt hour, 
He owns a GOD, and trembles at his pow', 


47 
e, eee 
| ON THE ; 
elancholy Proſpect of 
the WEATHER, 


VI. 


2 1 23. 1740. 


EE --- Deplorata coloni 
Vota jacent, Iongiq; labor perit irritus ami. 
| Ovid. Metam. 


Lutted with luxury, and ſtain'd with 
luſt, 


ith fraud corrupted, and with av'rice curſt, 
dw ſhall we offer up acceptive prayr 
Heav'n, when all our crimes are written 


there? 
eſe arm with vengeance the Almighty's 
hand, [ land, 


IT Iudeous ſtalks. and famine threats the 
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_ Th expectant hind weeps his abortive pain, 


He too may want the bread fo late deny'd, 


7 
f 
+ * 
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On the melancholy Proſpect 


48 
u 
The harveſt drench'd in deluges of rain. 
His * ſalvage cruelty by Heav'n eſpy'd, 


Survey the guilty gold with languid eye; 
That gold which can't theneedful loaf ſupply 


The brute creation Joins the mournin 

_ crowd, 

The gen'rous ſteed neighs his complain 

aloud ; 

While feetid hay ſerves to manure the groun 

In the kind feeder's hand no oats are found, 
The poultry traverſe, in a ſolemn train, 

The mowhay's bounds, but miſs the wont 

grain; 

Hungry, the hog with grunting fills his ſt 

And the gooſe cackles in a mournful cry. 

The ſcene is changd; to yonder fields rep 

Sadly confus'd the onin lies ſcatter'd there 


* His ſalvage cruelty, c. alluding to the ket} 
up corn. 


7 the M. eather, 1 


ad yet, ere kane; you here mul hunger 
mourn, 

xpos'd ſoon ſhall decay the periſhable corn. 
Hear us, indulgent Father! hear our crics! 
Theſe tears contrition ſummons from our 

eyes. 5 ; 

f, pity'ng, thou regard the gen'ral moan, 
aſt faults our future virtue ſhall attonc. 
ho' the declining ſun but faintly ſhed | 
His friendly heat, and hide in clouds his head, 
hy pow'r can add freſh vigour to his ray, 
Suſpend the ſhow'r, and bid the tempeſt ſtay, 
an fill with ripen'd ſheaves the reaper's hand, 
Make war recede, and plenty bleſs the land. 


Such mercy once the ſinful * city found, 
(Famiſh'd with want, with foes encompals'd 
round) 

When een belief was loſt, one night repelld 

The dreaded hot, and the next dawn beheld 

Abundance uſher from the hoſtile coaſt, 

And only iucredulity was cruſht, 
4 


0 Samaria, Il. Kings vi. & vii. 


: 


A — PESO 1— CT EE — 
—— .. —————— 


— as: 


N 
" 
1 
W 
1 
| 
| 


F 
. 
5 
= 
1 

ſy 


＋ unn 
8 — . — 2 = 
W- - - 4 * p " 
* 


The lover's paſſion, and the widow's ſhriek, 
How tranſient all! -The creatures of a week! 


CO e IIs , RIO 
A Friend's Grief io: 


HE parent's extaſy, the filial tear, 
Fraternal ſighs, (which ſeem to ſhake 
the bier) 


Friendſhip nor frantic raves, nor ſtreams the 
hearſe, 

But iuly grieves, in rational diſtreſs : 

Concomitant for life, the mournful theme 

Employs the waking thought, the c 
dream, 

Invades facet ious mirth and ſtudious care: 


The dear departed” 5 e cv'ry where. 


Thus 1 when tl unpetucus rains deſcend, bes 
low. . 


Their troubled waters to an ocean grow, 


A Friend's Grief. SI 


The narrow limits of the brook diſdain, 
Break o'er the banks, and deluge all the plain: 
Hut ſoon we view ſerene the azure sky, 

No more the torrent roars, the Plains are dry; 
While, ſoftly murmuring, the river flows, 
und no ceſſation in its Journey knows. 
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To JohN ForTEsCUE, Eſq, on bi 
Marriage, and acquainting bim will 
the Author's Intention of, and Reaſon, 


for, publiſhing this Work. 
Hen Hymen's torch auſpicious bean 


V _ diſplays, 


Say, will the happy pair inſpect the lays, 
 Pamp'dwith afflictive want and pungent pan! 
Or who may in the bonſe of joy complain? 


OY 


And yet the bard prefers an ardent pray 
That Heav n would guard you with its {i 
write care; 


hat ſweet content, and joys too ſoft to name 


ay cv'ry day renew the nuptial flame; 
hat health may ev'ry other blifs improve; 


Hat duteous children, pledges of your love, 


Way, to remoteſt time, transfer the name, 
Id form parental virtues into fame. 


below, 

Who bids to you a tide of plenty flow, 
him the temporary boon deny'd, 

d daily labour all his wants ſupply'd: 
ntentment always bleſs'd his humble ſeat, 
a0 he rever'd, he envy*d not the Great, 
Wicvd that vice alone implys diſgrace, 

d, wanting merit, never ask d a place. 


mmands his neceſſary toil to ceaſe. 


for that ſtroke he fears, which all muſt 


feel, 
n for the abject wounds of per'ry's heel. 


That Pow'r, who deals his favours here 


Now fate, approaching in the flow diſeaſe, 


I A 
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A pariſh providence diſtracts his mind, 

Nor would he live, and live to charge mai 
kind. | 

Jo afff'ence now and charity he ſues, 

And truſts his fortune with the friendly Mu 


She oft” has chear'd his ſolitary time, 
And cloath'd his honeſt ſentiments in rhime 
Theſe, with a modeſt diffidence, ſhe bring 
And for her bard's ſupport the Goddeſs ſing 
Nor fears (tho' inſignificant her ſtrain ) 
Jo ask from FoRTESCUE, and ask in vail 


* * e ee eee 


To ſuch Gentlemen and wealthy Farm 
as kept up Corn, or fold it at an 
Fr aVagant Price, Anno 1740. 

Paov. xt. 25, 26, The liberal foul ſhall be mi 

fat : and be that watereth ſhall be watered i 
- fo himſelf. He that withholdeth corn the ped 
ſhall curſe him + but bleffing ſhall be upon ti 
bead of lim that ſelleth it. 


O in the lauguage of the rebel ran 
Who threat'ning ask, and rob You! 
your face, T 
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he weeping Muſe, ſubmiſſive, doth implore 
t leaſt compaſſion for the ſuff*ring poor. 
vain fair charity, with lib'ral hand, 

atter'd her bleſſings o'er the * frozen land, 
in your hearts, a harder froſt ſucceed, 

ot to be melted by your brother's need. 


While we the markets almoſt empty ſee, 
arge mows repleniſh many a granary z 
apacious cellars ſtore of corn contain, 
eſign' d for foreigners to croſs the main, 

d muſt the reaper and the threſher mourn 
he want of bread, and only touch the corn > 
uſt the production of our native ſoil, 
onvey'd to ſtrangers, mock the lab*rour's 
. toil? | | 

r in large heaps and ſtately reeks remain, 
hile happier vermin feaſt upon the grain? 
cpos'd to ſale, is it in publick plac'd? 

ike famiſh'd Iantalus we long to taſte ; 

* The winter Anno 1740 was the ſevereſt that bad 
en felt for many years. | 


ont | | 
+ Tantalus, the ſon of Jupiter and Plota, feign'd 


T 
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to flandin bell up 70 the chin in water, with pleaſant af 


ſpring was retarded by the great fret aud à ſucceedii; 


Alas! the proſpect only feeds our eyes, 
And poverty's too low to reach the price. 
The neceſſary food, the chearing draught, 
You to the needy ſhould diſpence for noug 
And yet we ſupplicate no gift from you; 
We offer all ; — in vain we offer too. 


What providence beſtows do you withhold} 
Or ev'ry grain would you convert to gold | 
Say, when our wrongs have wing'd to heavy 
c { 
Will gold the wrath of the Almighty ſtay! 
No, as he hears the poor oppreſſed's cry, 
His hotteſt bolts at the oppreſſors fly, 


Already view his harbingers of hate, 
The ſeaſons of the year reverſt of late, 
Ofober's rains upon your * harveſts flow, 
And ſummer ſhow'rs deſcend in winter's ſnouf 

Th. 


ples at ha mouth, yet unable to compaſs either. 
* A very late barve f preceded thy year; and 1 


cal drought, 


Ef IST LES. 37 


The cattle pine, with cold and hunger preſt, 

and the thin corn fades with the bleak vorth- 
a - 

For Heav'n denies his favours when apply ** 

o ſatiate av rice, luxury, or pride. 


Let future charity paſt faults attone; 

et mercy introduce the wretched's moan ; 
5 pr freely give, or for leſs profit ſell , 

ind to poſterity the Muſe ſhall tell 

Pleas'd with the task) your never dying 
praiſe, 


days; 
hall bid the ſun difluſe his genial beam, 


{tream 3 

alt flocks and herds ſhall paſture on your 
field, 

aur furrow?d hand a plenteous harveſt yield, 
nd jocund health and gentle peace ſhall ſhed 
onſummate bleſſings on your fav rite head. 
A 


of 4 


_— _ 


x nd Heav'n, invok d, ſhall lengthen out your 


\nd, from the clouds, the timely waters 


$3 EPISTILE S. 
STII N99: 


A Diſſuaſive from IN TEMPERANcZY 


In 2 Letter to bis $0000 0 


8 * he who once paſs thro' ſurrounding 
fire, 
And from deſtruction ſav'd his aged fire, 
So I attempt (Be the ſucceſs the ſame!) 
To ſnatch you from your pailions dang'rc 


| 

flame. | "ny 
© 

And oh! Tve known their more than tei er 
years war, 2 


Your fortune yet retains th' inglorious ſcar. | 

Of wealth, of honour, and of peace poſſeſt, 

While you maintain d the maſt'ry of yo b 
breaſt, 

The baffled enemy withdrew its force, 

Till fly intemp'rance fram'd the wooden horſe| 

That 


* Anxzas 5 
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hat entertain'd, the latent foe unknown 

ith various ruin fild the goodly town; 

hey rifle all your ſtores, your bulwarks raze, 

he ſtately buildings vaniſh in a blaze: 

ee, ſlaughter fills the ſtreets: Oh haſte 
away, 

N For tempt your ruin by a longer ſtay: 

In happier climes we'll build another Troy, 

ind future peace of mind, at leaſt, enjoy. 


IF What bait allures you to the fatal ſnare? 
hat charm, alas! can foul intemp'rance wear? 
erhaps you'll ſay, It chears a drooping ſoul, 
nd does misfortune's rigid pow'rs controul : 

he wretch in drinking finds a ſure relief, 

Ind mimic happineſs ſuſpends his grief: 

be coward now a hero's courage wears, 

is beart a ſtranger to its former fears: 
inglory cheriſbes each fond conceit, 

Va of Cæſar's pom r and Martial's vit, 
ud, unreſtrain d, the Tongue its cenſure vends, | 


Nor minds the rage of foes or love of f1iends. 
Alas! 


5 
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Alas! if this be happineſs, we find 
More happy they in Bedlam's cells confin d. 
Their frenzy now the monarch's powif 

diſplays, 
Wit, mirth, and love in wild ideas pleaſe: 
No cool reflections give the madman pain, | 
Reaſon ne'er enters in the giddy ſcene : 
But tho* intemp'rance drive her pow'r away, 
Soon ſhe'll return, and reaſſume her ſway. 


To 
c 
Nc 
What morning thoughts ſucceed a nights . 
debauch! a 

Who can ſuſtain the ſharp, the juſt reproach? 
Mem'ry recounts the frothy lewd diſcourſe, 
Perhaps the frequent oath, the direful curſe: 
We hear our actions tortur'd by the throng, 
Scofts or opprobriums fall from ev'ry tongue: 
Our little ſtock, our precious time miſpent, 
Late, and in vain, we ev'ry fault lament: 
Misfortunes with an added weight remain; 
Neceſſities perplex, L diſeaſes pain. 


Oh 
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Oh! may you never more theſe torments 
| feel, 

Theſe whips of ſcorpions, and theſe rods 
4 of ſteel! 


Four future conduct let mild reafon ſway ; 
This on my knees ſubmiſſively I pray: 

1 reputation fragrant odours ſpread, 

o chear you living, and embalm you dead ; 

W conſcious virtue laſting peace affords, 

o ſpeak that peace how impotent are words !) 
jocund health, a competent eſtate, 

Wbove mens pity, and below their hate; 

WF ſuch, if Heav'n itſelf have pow'r to pleaſe; 
'n nom forſake intemp'rance' devious Ways. 
ho long you've follow*d the pernicious 
courſe, 

ind made ſad progreſſ es from bad to worſe, 
eaſon yet offers you her friendly ray, 
Like Baluam's Angel intercepts your way; 
0h may your eyes like his enlighten'd be, 
lay you in time th' impending ruin flee. 


Y 1 
TT But 
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But how ſhall I direct you in the way, I Bu 
So impotent, ſo apt to go aſtray ? | 
To clear the little mote that dims your ſigh 
While I eſſay, my own is clos'd in night; 
Remorſe and ſhame within my boſom riſe, 
And bid me practiſe what T here adviſe. | 
Ah! could I call back time, and be again | 
As innecent and happy as at ten, 
Were all the wealth of both the Indies miu 
Well pleas d I would the countleſs ſum reſig Fin 


Prepoſt*rous wiſh ! Tho' time has known 
dE | | 
Nay, backward once retrod its deſtin'd way 
The change of paſt events was never ſeen; 
Not Heav'n itſelf can alter what has been, 


What but deſpair the wretch's fate can pron 
Who diſobedience has oppos'd to love; | 
Who durft Heav'n's lenitive commands trail 

greſs, 
Receive his gifts, and mock him to his face 
| By 


* Joſhua x. 12, 4 7 I, Kings xx. 11. 


E FIS TLE AS & 


But mercy now a healing balm beſtows, 

y hope revives, and in my boſom glows, 

e ſays, the vaſt account contrition clears, ' 
e ſcarlet catalogue's waſh'd out with tears, 
this from boundleſs goodneſs we receive, 
Wat future virtue future peace will give. 


ome, then, with me partake the ſeet 
repaſt, 

int ies which never pall, ad ever laſt; 

ntemn the leeks and onions Egypt yields, 

r milk and honey glad fair Canaar's fields. 

om worſe than Egypt's tyranny depart z 

t reſolution act a Moſes part. 

nipotence will ſmooth the rugged way, 

te& our flight, and lead us thro' the ſea, 

adverſe fortune's darts ſhall wound no 
more, 


ſoft content ſhall n the tia. 


K 2 vr 
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To a Friend, on bis Marriage. 


H O fail o'er matrimony's * ſea 
Oft meet with dangers in the wa 
Tho' tight the ſhip, the compaſs true, 
The rudder good, the rigging new, 
Charts, well experienc'd, to direct, 

A skilful maſter to inſpect, 
Inconſtancy will various blow, 
Now lift us high, now ſink us low, 
Now place us on Peruvian ſoils, 
Where gold in native luſtre ſmiles, 
Now with Arabia's ſweets regale, 
Now mount us with the northern whale T, 


The fumes of jealouſy ariſe, 
And hide the tapers of the skies; 
Or elſe its fiercer flames, confind 
Within that magazine the mind, 
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* The perſon was a mariner. 


Ch 4 * 

12 7 * 
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A one ruth; AA 
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\nd ſet the veſſel all on fire. 


On paſſion, pride, and ſelfconceit, 
ariety of rocks, we ſplit; 

Wa Now on intrigue and cunning ſtrand, 
\nd periſh in the treach'rous ſand, 
Now, in the tend'reſt way undone, 
Ve founder in a wicked ſon. 


W But better fate attends thy choice, 
A ſeries of continued joys ; 

Thy conſort, dreſt in native truth, 

WT he produce of untainted youth ; 

npractis'd in the female skill 

eB To talk of good, and think of ill; 
Adorn'd with ev'ry charming air, 
As Lucreece chaſte, as Hellen fair; 


ith love's combuſtion may conſpire, 1 


65. 


Shall crown thy days and rapt'rous nights 


With various, laſting, true delights, 
Thus Adam found his beauteous Eve, 


( The nobleſt gift that Heav' n could * ) 
e pn 


es EPISTLES 


Her neu- made charms reſiſtleſs prove; 
And every part allures to love. | 
So bleſt art thou, ſo ſhalt remain, | 
And ſhare his joy, and ſhun his Nin: 
The tempter here ſhall vainly twine, 
While conſtant virtue guards the ſhrine, 
And keeps her heart entirely thine. 


And when kind Heav'n ſhall crown your 
Joys 7 
With pretty prattling girls and boys, 
Like Traet's offspring let them ſhare 
Indulgent Heav'n's peculiar care; 
Let no mad * Levi's rage perplex, 
No f Reubens nor no Diuabs vex; 
But all like Joſ eh duteous prove, 
Like him reward their parents love, 


8898 


- E Gen, xxxir. 7 Gen, XXXV. 22 
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o the ſame, diſſwading from the fear 
of the ſinall pox. 


S quid habent veri vatum preſagia, viva. 


Ovid. 


E T this acquaint you that I grieve to find 
Ine vitable fate diſtracts your mind, | 
id death, dreſt in diſeaſe, aſſail your heart, 
is arm uplifted with the fatal dart, | 

Mture might ſhrink, but reaſon ſhould ſuggeſt 
cu were but then upon the common teſt, 


ud thro! fait h's opt icks, conſcious virtue, ſpy | 
The glorious proſpect of Eternity. 


But you, thank Heav'n, untainted health 
poſſeſs; 


et not ſad melancholy make it leſs. 


Four grandfire ſcap'd the thing ſo much you 
dread, 


ind joind his fathers with an hoary head: Y 


Here. 


Hereditary ſafety ſeems to be, 

By fav'ring nature, ſet apart for thee; 

Th infected air, a vehicle of death 

To thouſands, has to you been wholeſome 
breath; 2 

As yet happens ſo: - And if in verſe 

(The Mule inſpiring) poets &er rehearſe 

Prophetic truths, you'll ſcape the dreadel 


bile, 
And with a cheek free ftom its furrows m 


Your leiſure hours in harmleſs pleaſure ſpend, 
And with your converſe chear 


Tour real friend 


7 o bis Father, acquainting him with th 
Death of Two of bis Children. 


FT hath the Muſe fictitious Gen 
worn, 


Or ſang the pungent ills by others TRAD) 
SEE, No 


lie 
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Now from mine eyes the real currents flow, 
y boſom labours with paternal wee. | 
aſt Monday clos'd my dear Suſannabs eyes 
nd Tueſday ſaw her fun'ral obſequies: 
hurſday the fatal ſtroke to Betty gave, 

nd Friday laid her in her ſiſter's grave. 
Think, then, what racking tortures I endure! 
he wounds rememb'rance gives reaſon's 
too weak to cure. 


No ſtupid maſs, half-animated clay, 
mourn, but human nature's bright diſplay g 
arts that in infancy did age tranſcend, 

nd innocence which never could offend, 


Oh you, who often with inſtructive care 
ave bad me here recede, and here beware, 
this fad interim ſome counſel give; 

Y, how ſhall I my peace of mind retrieve? 


No more ſhall gaiety an hour employ : 
lieu to ev'ry thing ally'd to 1 
L Tis 


70 EFI ess 


The page divine ſhall meet my weepin 
"EF i ght, | 
And only ſolitude procure delight ; ER 
The Muſe, companion of my ftudious time 
Shall baniſh chearful Numbers from h 
| rhime, 
Tn mourning weeds for ever more remain, i 
And ſing my grief in elegiac ſtrain. 


NS 888383838385 2855 asc 


To LIFE. E, vel Perſon. 


HAT art thou, fe that prompts! 
anxious ſigh? 
For whom the tear juſt 3 from t 
eye, | 4 
That ſtarts affrighted at the recent grave, 
Vainly ſol ic itous thyſelf to ſave? 13 


Say, art thou pleaſnre, unallay'd with pai 
Theſe frequent groans the. queſtion might! 
ſtrain 
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irt thou of ſcience the unerring ſchool ? | __ 
by * wileſt pupil ſpeaks himſelf a fool; 
pace and duration mock th' uncertain youth, 
nd doubt obſtructs the paſſages to truth, 


Is fixt content, which baftles real woe, 
The neceſſary boon thou doſt beſtow ? 

las! 'variety's thy conſtant aim, _ 

or canſt thou be, and always be the fame 


. NN 


LE 5 {£220 { ohfos (a2) 


KI. 9 . N 


To PHILLIS 


Ain's the command no more to think of 
vou, 

7 mimic fincy has thee {till in view, 

cfore me as the ſnowy paper lies, 

lethinks I ſee thy whiter boſom riſe; 

nd when vermilion ſtains the modeſt hits, 

by "oy cheeks are preſent in my ſight; 

LE The 


9 © Thy wiſe pupil, Experience, 


„ EPISTLES. 


The ſhining ink, that oft relates my care, 

Expreſſes well the beauty of thy hair; 

Bright as the glitt'ring blade that wounds the 
quill | 

Thine eyes appear, like that can wound and 
RE -. | 

For ch! thy heart is harder than the ſteel. 


| 
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On the Execution of NETTEN, for * 
the Murder ＋ Lov1D, of Tregony: 


4 Suppos'd to be ſpoken by the Criminal 
at the Place of Execution. 


* 


 Falix quem fuciunt aliena pericula cautum. 


ET ev'y one who comes to ſee me die, 

Whoſe ſoft compaſlion guſhes from his 
eye, 

Both hear and practiſe wht I now adviſe; ; 

Let my misfortunes teach you to be wiſe, 


Ia 


In youth conform yourſelves to virtue's rule, 

Frequent the church, the cloſet, and the 
/ ſchool ; 

Eradicate the weeds of ſelf-conceit, 

And to your parents will your own ſubmit. 


As 


74 On the Execution 


3. x | 

As years encreaſe, the Pr Monger grow } 
Againſt the damms of reaſon fiercely flow ; 

*Tis now you ſhould exert your utmoſt Gt 

To ſtem the rapid torrent's dang'rous courſe, | 


4. 


If fortune fix you in an humble ſphere, If 
Leſt abject want with haggard face appear, 
Or, ſad reflection! my approaching end, 
The ſteps of honeſt induſtry attend, | 


T . An 


[ root. 
Oh floth, my bane ! from thy perniciouM-** 


What complicated ſtore of poiſons ſhoot ? 
From thee uncleaneſs, gaming, fraud, ariſe 
And drunkenneſs, that monſtrous ſtem of vice, 


6. 
© [neſs done? 
Oercome with drink, what has my. raſh: 
Scarce can my life the bloody crime aal 


of NET TEN, Sc. 75 


nly my Saviour's blood can waſk the tains 


on.MFor ſinners he peculiarly was ſlam, 


7. 


FTransform'd to madneſs I diſtracted rove, 

Nrhile feileſt rage ſupplants my native love 3 

My hands, alas! to horrid murder tend, 

W fought my brother's lite, and, erring, ſlew 
my friend. 


brought, 
When light the wonted chearful morn had 
And reaſon govern'd with reflective thought, 
Now did I mourn and curſe the mouſt rous 


deed ! 
ow did I wiſh myſelf in Lovid's ſtead, 


Texplore the unknown manſions of the dead! 


9, 


"Gs 8 the tragic end of twenty your! | 
£ A bene of tin, of forrow, and of fears. x 
| - Windy 


76 On the Execution 


Vainly, ray friends, you for a pardon ftriy 


Can juſtice view a murderer alive ? 


> 2 


10. 
R [ right 
But tell me, * Rowe, is what thou urge 
And muſt I ſink in everlaſtiug night? 
Is there no hell for wickedneſs like thine? 
No realms of bliſs for penitence like mine? 


| 5 ä [ array, 
Oh ſhocking thought! Tho' death in grim 
With jaws extended, trembling I ſurvey, 
That fear, that dread, is joy, compar'd to thee, 
Who center'ſt in the grave, and hop'ſt no 
more to be. 


12. 
What tho the law, inexorably juſt, 
Conſign my body to its native duſt, 
| | My 


* The hangmay, who & ſaid to bave perſuaded bim 


4 


that there was no future State. 
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My ſoul aims at a diſtant bleſt abode, 
And courts the grace of a forgiving God. 


13. 
Oh thou, who for our ſins, like impious me, 
zutterd' t opprobrious death upon a tree, 


Praying for thoſe who thy rich purple ſpilt) 
orgive my W Zuilt! | 


14. 
Adieu to all the flattring * hopes of life 
\Heu to thee, my dear intended wife! 


o part with one ſo virtuous, kind, and fair; 
pproaching fate doth double terrors wear. 


15. 


No more my forfeit life with tears deplore, 
eav'n has for thee a better gift in ſtore; 
las! ſhe faints, and hardly draws her breath, 
e ſhares in all my woes, and imitates een 
bim death! E 3 


* He vas reprieved for ſome Time. 


My 


16. 


Much =20ncur'd uncle, tho your coſt and 4 
pain, 
Your anxious cares for me, are all in vain, | 
For theſe my dying grateful thanks receive] 
The only legacy a wretch can give! 0 


1 
17. 


Father and mother (tender names) adieu! 
In keav'n I hope your much-loy'd forms 4 
view: 
Too well I know the grief you feel for me; i 
The ſtroke that Tops the branch muff 
-ound the aged tree ! 


4 8. 


Farewel, dear brother! laft to you ] call; 
Oh! as you mourn, take warning by, my fil 
Avoid, avoid with care, the fatal path 
That leads from ſloth to ignominious death MW To 


Adil 


79 
SN, e IC ACN 
Advice to ſuch as frequent Wrecks, ei- 


ther with an Intent to invade or de- 
fend the Property of others : 


7 Occafion'd by the late unbappy Darfur, 
ion at St. Columb minor, in the County of © 
Cornwal, where, on Monday the 11 Day of 
February, 1741, James, Tinner, was 
ſhot by a 1 to Capt.. . 
Company, 


OW ſtorms and tumults rage no more, 
And earth conceals the human gore, 
A Muſe, who ſoars on feeble wings, 


Conveys iiiſtruction as ſhe ſings. 


2. 


Uabsppy men, whoſe wants invite 
Jo paſs the ſacred bounds of right, 


X 2 — _ 


80 Advice to ſuch as 


Or who, by others led, engage, 
And ſaiter for the gcu'ral rage! 


3. 


For this you feel ſevereſt Law , 
Hence widows tears and orphans flow ; 
On Gibbets ſons and fixes decay, 
Their fleih to ev ry bird a prey. 


4. 


And yet leſs culpable th' offence 
When poverty affords pretence, 
When corn's withheld or ſhipp'd away, 
And pariſhes retrench their pay, 


5. 


But to afflict whom Heav'n would ſave, 


Who rife half- living from the wave, 
Is only ſeen on Cor-7h ſhores; 
The guilt unparalleld is yours. 


When 


iti 


DT. 


en 


frequent Wrecks, 


6. 
When danger paſt enhances joy, 
nd pleaſing hopes the mind employ, 


itannia's coaſt before their eyes, 


fall by native enemies! 


7. 


The mariner with weeping view 
es the rich cargo ſeiz d by you; 
or dares maintain unequal ſtrife, 
t leaves his all to ſave his life. 


Nor will the lading oft ſuffice, 


e veſſel falls a worthleſs prize: 
e, the tall maſts recline their heads, 
0 ruin all the deck O erſpreads! 


9. 


"WM the ſcourge of wrong, 


lugh'd defiance by the throng, 
Then 
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82 Advice to ſuch as 
And ſoldiers, diſciplin'd to kill, 
Can ſcarce reſtrain the monſt rous ill. 


10. 


Then while compaſſion ſwells the tear, 
Or vengeance mutters round the bier, 
Reflect, your hands compelbd the ball 
That made your hapleſs leader fall. 


II. 


Nor think ill-nature prompts the ſtrain; 
J mourn a fellow creature ſlain : 
Each breaſt ſuſceptible of love 
May pity where it can't approve. 


12. 


Purſue the eligible ways, 
Which honeſt induſtry diſplays, 
And if misfortune's hand aſſail, 
Beneficence the wounds ſhall heal, 


freq uent Wrecks: 93 
13. 


To ſtrangers ſpread Your rural door, 
n hoſpitable path, tho poor; 
eh man humanity ſhould ſhow, 


, | | 
bid ſympathiſe or ſolace woe. 


I 4; 


And you who head the martial band, 
Tho know no limit to command, 

hoſe laudable endeavours aim 

d aid another's lawful claim, 


N 
In mercy try each gentle courſe, 
e laſt expedient ſhould be force; 


aſon, fair regent of the mind, - 
t ſeldom fails to win mankind: 


16. 


What honour does the warriour gain, 
civil blood his weapon ftain ? | 
Inſtead 
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84 Advice to ſuch as, &c. 


2 * 
— 2 


Inſtead of laurel, baleful Yew | 
Or cypreſs ſhould his conqueſt ſhew, 


17. 


Or elſe let caution ſheath the ford; 
The man, by multitudes abhorr'd, 


May mourn temerity too late, 


And ſhare unhappy * For teus fate. 


Th 


* Alluding to the we hnawn Story of Catt. Po 


teus, who was executed by the Hands of the Mob 


= 


Edinburgh, Anno 1736, 


5 
| 'The Poetical Treat | 
ritten ar Chriſtmas 1 7 3 5. 


8 Chriſtmas come? And ſhall I not prepare | 
(To treat my friends withal) ſome chriſt- 
mas fare? | 

'hat ſhall I do? the Times are plaguy bad, 
nd, money wanting, nothing's to be had: 
my eſtate's a little plot of ground - 
[pon the top of fam'd Parnaſſus found. 
ut here no grain requires the reaper's toll; 
Wor flocks nor herds ſubſiſt upon the ſoil : 

o curling vine ſupplys the chearing bowl; 

o baniſh forrow and enlarge the ſoul; 

o rich metheglin owns the active bee; 

nd no fair apple loads the bending tree. 

ho then would ſuch a barren place poſleſs? 
z that I reap from hence is paltry verſe: - 
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Io ſuch yowre welcome. Faith tis flende 


And well I know, the kind, good-natur'd, fit 


For this inſipid treat, you're like to pay; 
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86 The Poetica] Treat. 


food! 
But you, thank Heav'n! abound in all that 
good: 


(Regardleſs of the deed) accept the will. 
Thus far, you'll ſay, tis well; but much 
fear | 1 
There's ſomething in the cloſe will grate yu 
ear. 8 
For all the compliments that fill the lay, 


The bard alone his int'reſt has in view, 
And hepes the cuſtomary piece from you, 


Thus at his Ccor the cringing landlord ſtand 
Expectant cf ſome jolly blade's command 
He welcomes cv'ry gueſt, he ſhows the 700 
And draws the liquor, nor forgets to foam 
Diverts the company with all his wit, 
Points at the pendent gooſe, and ;names t 

pit; = | 

Pit 5 3 
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But brings th unwelcome reck'ning in the 
end, 


\nd duns each drunkard ls dividend 
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The mann | 7 


Written at Chriſtmas 17 3 6. 


I'S ſeldom men purſue a trade i 
Of which no profit's to be made. 
he merchant, finding traffick falling, 

Viſely leaves off the worthleſs calling, 

r, ſhipwreck'd by the angry ſurges, | 

ells off his bales, and buys a bnrgefs. 

he man who drove a trade with France, 

Ind chear'd our hearts with ſprightly Nants, 
eeing the coaſt with red-coats ſwarm, 
onverts his ſbip into a farm. 

ho pickle-berring's witty ſaws 

nd mimic pranks receive applauſe, 


Ws: :: Dear 


* — 
G 


_— The Repitition. 


Deaf to = virtues of the doſe, 
The rabble keep their money cloſe, 
The flghted doctor, in a rage, 
Orders his men to rip the ſtage, 
And vows ne'er more to ſee the place, 
Replete with ſuch a ſtupid race, 
Who, plague'd with ſcurvy, cough, and phthy | 
lick, 
Re ject his health-reſtoring phyſick. 


But thoſe who deal in paltry verſe 
Go on in ſpight of ill ſucceſs, 
And, maugre poverty and e, 
| W ill ſtill be imitating omg 


Thus tho' in vain laſt year I wrote, 
(For litile new-year*s gift was bro't) 
Tho' the repeated theme you hate, 

The Muſe is a woman, and will prate. 
For well we know the une tongue 
Exerts itſelf, or right or wrong, 
And, tho? the din offends our ears, 
{a noiſy nonſenſe perſeveres. 


The wh Fate. 


Written at Chriſtmas 1735. 


KN IV” Hen fortune's gifts were dealt promife 


C'ous, 
The vulgar proſe Was all the diſcourſe, 
In this our fathers penn'd their chapters 
And nothing knew of rhimes or raptures. 
But when the gipſy chang'd behaviours 
And partially beſtow'd her favours, 
Some needy fellow found out verſe 
To wheadle ſtingy auditors, 


d 


Tho' Homer ſung with matchleſs ſpirit, 
His fortune did not ſuit his merit, 

And ancient hiſtories will tell ye, 

He made his ſongs to fill his belly. 


Virgil, tis true, liv'd ſomething eaſtr, 
He had the luck to pleaſe a Ceſar ; 1 


90 The Poet's Fate. 


And yet we hear the poet ſay, , 
* That meat and drink was all his pay. 


The ſame hard fate our moderns ſhare, 
Shakeſpear's eſtate was only air. 
Hen John ſon too, as fame rehearſes, | 
Had nought to pay his debt but verſes : I 
And Milton, tho a bard refin'd, 


Left little elſe but fame behind. 
Hence you may learn, my friehds ee, 


neighbours, | 
That want inſpires poetic labours : 
For this the poet's yearly lay 
Puts you in mind of nem year's day: 4 
Not but you muſt the time remember 
As long as you love belly-timber: 


But 


* Cum quædam enuntiarim prædixerimque, que is 
telligi ſcirique non niſi ab erudlitiſi m ſummuque vin 
: Pot ui ſſent, tie, brinceps orb, item et item panes in me. 
cedem dari juſſiſti. The Author, by a poetical L. 
cence, hath added a little Tipple to that Pocti 
Bread, = | 


The Poet's Fate. 


zut covetiſe, he fears, may cancel 
he loath'd remembrance of tlie hanſel. 


Would you promote that ancient uſe, 
ed bid adieu to evry Muſe ; 
eave fuſt ian rhime for home-ſpun proſe, 
Ind write as neighbour . . .. .+ . does. 


de De eee de-de, DeeDee des 


At Chriſtmas 1732. 


E Pow'rs who over feaſts preſide, 
(Such as are us'd m Chriſtmas tide) 
ou who o'er beer and brandy reign, 

{1ſt my verſe, and lend a ſtrain, 

s ſweet and ſtrong as punch in bowl, 
hich drains the purſe to chear the ſoul, 
or who, unleſs infpir'd, can write 

he greaſy: joy and fat delight 

hat beef and mutton, lamb and veal, 
Word their vot'ries ev'ry meal? 


Methinks 


92 At Chriſtmas 1739. 


Miethinks I ſee a table ſpread, 

With dainty fare thick covered : 

A copious diſh the beef receives, 
Adorn'd around with laurel leaves, 

To crown his brows obſequious waiting 
Who gains the victory of cating. | 
Conſcious of this, they all fall to, 
And do as much as men can do: 
Shoulders their weapons wound and hauncheſf 
Some HI their pockets, all their paunches, 
The pye- cruſt's glittring walls aſſail, 
And from the town the vanquiſh'd hale; 
Within their bellies, thoſe dark caſtles, 
Confine them as their vanquiſh'd vaſſals, 
Until they” ve paid of greaſe their ranſome 
Then ſet them free ſomething unhandſome. 


When ev ry gueſt forbears to eat, 
The fervants take the fragment meat. 
A ſecond ſervice takes its es, 
Admir'd of all the tippling race: 


At Chriſtmas 1732. 93 
he juice of barley (long decreed | 
or Chriſtmas-tide) from cask is freed, 

he brimful glaſs is mov'd about; 

he beer goes in, the wit comes out, * 

et (ſuch the charm is) all men think 
hemſelves more wiſe the more they drink; 


Other good liquors have their turns 
o fill the bellies, and the urns ; 
de Muſick plays, the pairs advance 
mid the rooms to trip a dance, 
nd nothing's wanting to excite 
nd give a reliſh to delight, 


You who adinire good meat and drink; 
hich ev'ry body does, I think,) 
ou ſlender offspring or you greaſy, 
I've ſo happy been to pleaſe ye, 
hl may a nen- year's gift expreſs 
(our approbation of my verſe ! 


© Th 


94 
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The tenth Muſe. 
Written at Chriſtmas 1733. 
Lready ſome years hath my ſong ber 


replete 

With the praiſes of liberty, liquor, and me 

The charms of gay chriſtmas ; but now In 

| forborn 

To enlarge on that ſubject exhauſted and wan 

The intent of theſe lines is to ſpeak the j 
praiſe 

Of the Muſe who inſpires my annual Lays 

No Pierian, by bards ſo repeatedly fam'd, 

But a Goddeſs ſuperiour, and New years g 
nam'd :; | 

She * Calignla forc'd, tho as Lucifer proud, 

Fo humble his ſtomach, and beg of the cron 


0 


* Vide Suetonius': Life of Caligula Cæſar. 


The tenth Muſe, 95 
In the court way of begging) in publick ap- 


„ 
o accept the large preſents that uſher'd the 
ear, : 
While the throng, the tyrannical mumper to 
ples. 
Dffer'd handfuls of money and mouthfuls of 
Praile. 


der he laureat ſhe moves, like the ſong /t er of May 2 


ta ſet time of year tochant forth his ſoft lay, 

nd as ſhe inſpires ſhe is ſure to reward, 

a golden attire joining hands with the bard, 

Oercome with her charms, an indigent ſon 

ongſt her ſtricteſt adorers preſumes to make 

one, 

id oh may he meet with deſired ſucceſs, 

d enjoy the bright nymph who inſpired 
his verſe ! 


) 


vol 
1 


a9 
„ 
5d 
N. B. The froe preceding poems were written 
as laſts at breaking up ſchool, the author 


d, | oy 
; pPrrofeſing the buſmeſs of a writing-maſter, | 
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Suppos'd to be written by a Lady to bn 


Huſband, a celebrated Commander in 
the W. Indies. 


1 H O' pathleſs ſeas and ſpreading regh 


ons part 
Me from the lord and ſov reign of my heat 
And ſmall horizons bound my longing fight, 
1 yet enjoy the privilege — to write. 
Alas! in vain I ply the duteous quill, 
Unleſs the winds and waves obey my wil, 
In ſafety waft this letter to my dear - 
f asE no anſwer, but expect him here, * 


And what detains the hero from my arm 
Is war delightful, and has danger charms? 
Can he who neer reſtrain'd a woman's wil 
Smile on deftrufion, and delight to kill? 

Joes a vice interrupt love's ſofter joys ? 
gd art thou fond of titulary toys F 


7 Nil mibi refcrib # ; attamen ipſe veni. Ovid, 


From 4 Lady, &c. 97 


| ; 
he thanks which grateful ſerators expreſs, 
While pr inces praiſe thee, and a people bleſs, 
ue theſe ſo charming in thy raviſh'd ears 
10 deaf my ci ies? And do you ſlight my 
tears ? 
s honour grown to love fo much a fee, 
hat its injunctions cauſe your conjort's woe ' 


No fame affects, no titles cheat your mind, 

Nor the urited wealth of humankind ; 

Vithin yourſelf you try the weighty cauſe, 

Are ſelf - condemn'd, or ſmile with ſelf- ap- 
plauſe, 

And while you fight each grievance to redreſs, 

Pant for the bleſſings of returning peace. 


Oh! bad the ſnps, that nn our trade with- 
ſtand, 

Sunk 11 the deep, or Periſh'd on the ſtrand, 

I yet had known ſome ſolace to my mind, 


Nor on my widow'd bed embrac'd the wind *. 
What 


* Now ego deſerto jacuiſiim frigida lego. Ovid. 


98 ann Lady to 4 


What tho the frequent vit would beguile 

And from my fading cheek enforce the ſmile 

The draught devoted to thy endleſs fame? 

My fgbs attend each mention of your name; 

With trembling joy I hear your conqueſts told, 

Aud every ſtation of the fight behold, 

Where fancy fleets and caſtles can deſign, 

And in a ſheet the Chagre's ſtreams confine, 

But when to Carthagene your courſe you bend 

And almoſt ev'ry one laments a friend, 

While daring troops precipitately run 

On danger, to be valiantly undone, 

Each loſs my ſympathiſing boſom feels, 

And terror multiplys your real ils t; 

I fear a gewral ruin may enſue, 

Aud all Britannia's hopes expire in yon. 

But tho' more prudence does your conduct 
__— | 

Tho' none withſtand — the thunder from the 
tide, 


0 
* 


Say, 


* 


| Quando egg non timui gra viora pericula veris? Quid, 
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gay, while you head the laudable attempt, 
re you from ev'ry chance of war exempt ? 
And is the ſhip that does your enſgus bear 
Impervious to the peſtilential air ? 


Some times ſuſpicious thoughts my love fer- 
ment, 

read with jealous eye each letter ſent. 
When you excuſe the ſhortneſs of the page, 
And ſay you add no more, but muſt engage, 
Ny fears interpret the ambiguous ſenſe 
That ſome prevailing beauty calls you thence: 
Now I the diſtance of the dates inſpect, 
And think long filence indicates neglect, 
ind tho you frequent write in am'rous ſtrain; 


> 

dclieve preferment may have made you feign. 

he 1 | 
Yet if you meet no mfreſs on the ſea, 

5 The Britiſß nymphs reſiſtleſs charms diſplay. 


Theſe view your picture with admiring gaxe, 
Aud hide their paſion in the veil of prat/e. 
| Alas 
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How ſhall I combat with maternal care 2 


| | 
100 From 2 Lad) to 4 


Alas! that form in all muſt paſton move, 
And commendation is akin to love. 
Thus while I fondly in your abſence mourn, 
1 tremble to reflect bn your returi. 
Chimera's all of my diſtemper'd mind! 
While I ſuſpect your faith I know you kind, an 


Nor can you practiſe fal ſhood to the ſpouſe, 
Who arm againſt the foe for broken vows. 


Tho from the point which once poſſeſsd you 
love 

You range, and ſeem to waver as you rove, 

Its bidden force will ſoon your flight reſtrain 

Ard fix you to the unptial pole again, 


But, if my heart had never known to fear 
And all your ſoft expreſſions are ſincere, 
Conld I, unmov'd, your tedious abſeuce beax 


1 


* One of the hopeful race you left behind, 
A lively picture of your face and mind, 
Wh 


+ A Son who died of the Sr ali» pox in OBober 174% 
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Who us'd to kiſs my falling tears away, 
ics breathleſs now, enclos'd in common clay, 


Oh! let me here relate the ſad diſtreſs, 
or while I write, methinks, I make it leſs 1 
And tho you mourn the youth's too early fates 
Where ſhall the dove complain but to her 
Mate? 


Jl P11 On : 
Before diſtraction ſeiz d his tender brain, 


is parts ſhone brighter as improv'd by pain; 

'00 apprehenſive, he the danger ſaw, 

ind mourn'd the gen'ral doom of nature's 
law, 

et hop'd (vain hope!) from medicine relief; 

Ind chear'd me, rr with the load of 


grief. 
ach word ſeem'd whiſper'd by an 1 angebs | 
1 tongue, 
* nd all who heard in admiration hung, 


| [ play'd, 
Thus when the taper's parting beams dif- 


he uſeful oil nigh waſted in its aid, 
P It 


102 From a Lady to a 


It gathers all its ſtock to greet the ſi ht, 
And makes its exit in a blaze of light. 


And now the ſein dif] plays malignant fain 
The ſarguine current breaks the yielding ven f 
The putid Ziles his lovely form diſguiſe, 4 
And cloſe in everlaſting night his eyes; 
The throat, inflam'd, does nouriſhment im: 


pede, N 
And at his ardent Tips the dranght is ſtay'd. f 
Thoſe inal ſymptoms ſudden death pre T 
ſage, A 
And frergth no more ſupplys delirious rage; 
Reaſon a momentary pow'r regains, 
To take a lat farewel in killing ſtrains, N 
To call for help, which could not be apply 5 
And in my trembling arms my darling dy Ar 
Shall what I felt in ſmiles be ſhown, Th 
By rolling waves, or winds in tempeſts blown? 
No, you muſt gueſs my ayguiſh from your om To 
| 0 
* 


* Nam potes ex auimo colligere ipſe tuo. Ovid. | 
hen 
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2 


Our remnant hopes, which heau'n in mercy 
lent, 
ho learn from me the language of complaint, 
im Require your preſence to inform their youth, 
And by example point the paths to truth. 


While ſehning une the dyirg liſt encreaſe, 
Nor fell diſſentions ev'n in danger ceaſe. 
Your wiſhes ſeem to correſpond with mine, 
| When you requeſt the favour to reſign, 
pre To quit th' inviduous drudg'ry of command, 
And in the peaceful mead divert your hand. * 


Im. 


The publick good, they ſay, your wiſhe, 

thwart, 

Nor muſt a nation bleed to eaſe my heart; 

While vulgar ſouls {ink in unactive caſe, 

And mean obſcurity prefer to praiſe, 

The nobler brave, whom beav'n ordain'd to 
bleſs, 

To ſcourge the guilty, and relieve diffreſs, 

F 2 Should 


2 The Gentleman # ſaid to ha ve been at the Plough, 
when ſent for to EET, 


104 From a Lady, &c. 


Should in ſuperior toil and hazard ſhine, 
Nor lazily obſtruct the Gods deſign. 


If to be great theſe pow'rs diſpatch'd thee E 
hence, 
Not in thy country's fall, but her defence, 


Still may they guard thee with the tender'f 
care, 


In | 


(My reſguation ſhall commend my pray'r) | by 
When floating ſquadrons move in hoſtile ſhow,M 7: 
And fate offcionſly attends the blow, 
The mitlive ball, the lifted ſword, divert, 
Repel the fout, and baffle the expert, * 
Enlarge thy conqueſts till no foes are found, 
Then ſend thee to my arms with Laune 118 
crown'd. . 
| 5 
. of 
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JEPIGRAM 8. 


Dn a Taylor (a married man) who, havirg a 
baſe child fworn to him, paid the mother ſix> 


pence Per week for its maintenance. 


HE ſixpence a week, neighbour Jem 
my, ne'er mind: 


ome pay tripple the ſum to a miſtrefs leſs 


| E 
eis « trifling expence for ſuch in of 
Joy 3 


ſhy, the 2 caps of thy board ol provide 
for the boy ! 


et thy bread, fleſh, and pudding, at home 
be beſtow'd: 


he cabbage will ſerve for the bantling a» 
broad, 


When 


NN 


106 


Quoth the wench, Thou ſupportef one lie vil 


another: 
Could be fee © "Twas ſo dark that we ſcarce ſa 


each other. 


* Jo oft ye He he Ne Ye Jo Ne Ye Jet oe He he Je he Je ee Ye Ye he ſe Yee 


EPIGRAMS. 


Hen Richard tax 4 Joan with h 
acting a jobb 

Of an amorous kind in con junction with B 
She ſtorm'd like a fury, and pawn'd her fi 
"7 vation 
To refute the vile, ſcandalous, ſawcy relation 
Soft! foft ! (crys fly Richard) friend Harry 
[aw all, 
Howe er cloſe your intrigue, thro' a chink in th 


wall. 


_—> 


In iĩmitat ion of Ovid's Qui modo Naſonis, 


prefixed to his Amours, 


RST, fond to imitate elab'rate ſages, 
I lengizen'd dulueſs to three hundre 
pages, 


But 
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Me patience, reader, keep thine eyes from 
LD ARE 

Thy puniſhment ſhall end at half the number. 

i 


From the Gentleman Magazine. 
VERA NOBILITAS. 


91 proavum decorent te ſtirps et ſtemmata clara, 
Hac age que proauum ſtemmata clara decent. 
in genus obſcurum te deprimit, erige mentem ! 

Ecce pares morimur, naſcimur ecce pares ! 
Quin et verus honor meritis non ſanguine partus $ 
Judice me, priſca nobilitate prior. 


Imitated. 
TRUE NOBILITY. 


F you deſcend from an illuſtrious line, 


Equal in worth with thy forefathers ſhine 3 
| And 


18 E PIGRAMVS. 


And if a race obſcure depreſs thy name, Oz 

Ere& thy mind, and bid it rife to fame, 

Behold, the womb, the Ove, no pref rend 
ſhows ; 

From merit, not from blood, due h onour flows 

And ſuch ſhould always have, by my decree 

A place before your ſtale nobility. 


Tie fame paraphraſlically imitated, 


OST thou exult in an illuſtrious line? Fi 
As does thy birth, fo let thy virtus Ml. 
ſhiae. 

Or art thou curſt with an obfcure deſcent? 
Adorn thy mind with ev'ry ornarnent. 
Sprung from the womb, or ſinking in the gravy, To 
Behold the prince an equal with the ſlave ! 
T:ue bononr owes its origin to worth ; Ol 
Nobility of blood ne'er brought it forth: 
Aud, in my judgment, ſach exalts a name 
Above the height of antiquated fame. 
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VE ew Tumulo ſuperaddite carmen. 
Tee | Virg. Ecl. 5. 
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ge Fer HUGH OPIE, of Grampond, Gent. 


OT the fam'd“ pile incloſing Royal 
duuſt 

Can boaſt a monument more rare, more juſt. 
To ſpeak an Honeſl lawyer's praiſe I ſtand, 

(A plant that ſeldom grows in Britiſh land) 
One who to Juſtice ſenſe conform'd the laws, 
At her unerring ſtandard weigh'd each cauſe 3 
To blaſt whoſe mem' ry no reflections ſpread; 
All lov'd him living, and lament him dead. 


=: | For 


*_Weſtminfler Abbey. 
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For ANNE, the daughter of Mr. Rich" 
Trethewy, of St. Stephens in Brannel, 


\ Hat meant thoſe throbbing hearts anf & 
weeping eyes, 

That did attend my fun'ral obſequies ? . 

Was it becauſe ver life's tempeſt'ous ſea 

I fcund to Heav'n's ſafe port a ſhorter way? $ 


Or is my loſs the ſubject of your pain? 


If fo, ſuſpend your ſorrow, ſince 'tis vain; | In 
And what you count a loſs to me 1s certzin( M. 
a 
| Tho few my days, yet Heav'n's all-ſceing\M An 
3 
11 pregnancy; twas judg d 7 Lo 
(Too bright to live) was only fit to die. Pol 
As the decree, ſo my deſires were bent, An 
At laſt the wiſh'd-for meſſenger was ſent ; 
Summon'd by him my willing foul wet De 
home, . 


And left my body for the mould'ring tomb; f 
. Then 


EPITAPHS III 


There to remain till by the trumpet's ſound 
Awaken'd, it ſhall paſs the op'ning ground, 


Kefin'd from all its droſs, to ſhare thoſe joys 
Which neither time nor accident deſtroys. 


an YEYD DOD eee 
For VVV 


HE eraving art, thy pleaſi ing care, 
{hall tell, 


In ev'ry virtue you ſucceeded well; 

Mildneſs, good - nature, join'd each manly 
grace, 

And the mind charm'd more than the * 
face. 

Long as | times regiſter the hour ſhall ſhow, 

Poſterity thy matchleſs worth will know, 

And when the braſs, and when the wounded 
ſtone, 

Defac'd by age, no more thy name ſhall own, 

* 2 In 


* The perſon wu an engrauer and clocł maber. 
| The Clock. | 


12 EPITA PHS 


In unknomn ſomewhere, exquiſitely bleſt, On 


= Thou ſhalt ſurvive, by heav'nly friends es. n 

if 3 reſsd, 

_ If ef A N Ly. 27 if »_ SB 2 WB... 4 5 £o at, if 

83285288205 . 5432 7 3 8 8 25 f 

| An. 

a . For Two Siſters. 

? | Not 
F beauty*s bloom of ev'ry charm 
Could death's unerring hand diſarm, 

| If parts mature in ſpring of age = 175 

a Could ſoften his relentleſs rage, | 


9 If parents praw'rs, or ſighs, or tears, 
Could have prolong'd our thread of years, 
We pet had liv'd. Alas! we find 
How trivial all we left behind. 
Few griefs to our ſhort ſpan was giv'n, 
And innocence procur'd us Heav'n. 


For Three Siſlers. 


Eneath this narrow ſtone three ſiſters lie: 
Sure, if a parent, tears ſhall ſwell thine 
eye. 
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On Tueſday one within the grave was laid, 
And Thurſday's dawn beheld another dead. 
One yet remaird,whoſe value ſcorn'd a Price, 
„Life to the heart, and ſunſhine to the eyes, 
And yet this laſt, this deareſt of the three, 
In four months ſpace we in the coffin ſee. 
Nothing but grief ſurviv'd. *Tis all in vain! 
Nor ſighs nor tears can call the dead again! 8 
irtue alone muſt anſwer all our pray'rs, 
For that wall guide our ardent fouls to theirs, 


For the 4 if be ſoould die young. 


'ER 1 had finiſh'd half my page, 
The ſmall octavo of our age, 

My pen grew blunt, my nkhorn dry, 

My frgers ſtiff, and dim mine eye, 

My penknife's keeneſs lay reclind; 

May all reflection prove ſo kind! 

or, looking o'er what I have penn d, 

Many may cenſure, few commend. 


e: 
le 


0 


* 


- Im 


114 EPITAPH S, 
Un/teady ſtrobes, and blots between, 


Too flequent in the work are ſeen: 
Beneath the line ſome letters are, 
Some bend toward the ſiniſter ; 
That is too /if, too ſſoping this: 
There's no proportion in the piece. 


The many faults you muſt eſpy 
Either eraze or paſs em by. 
But if, by chance, a ſtroke appear 
That's bold, and regular, and clear, 
For imitation this is here. | 
Let all who guide life's ſhort'ning quill 
Copy my good, and ſhun my ill. 
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4 Tranſlation of an = pea defign'd fur 
Dr. LOERHAVEs* 


Ear to the healing art, Boerhave's hen The 
laid, 
Begot by Phobus on an heavy 'nly maid: Poſl, 

Ta ni 
% Ste the Original in the wa Magazine for June 1735 


EPITAPHS. ing 


Ten thouſand times he triumph'd cer diſeaſe, 
And art, not chance, built his immortal praiſe, 
Now in this urn the body's dregs retain, 
His noble ſoul her native ſtars has gain'd. 


On the Interment of a promiſing Tout h. 


, © Crime death, what havock haſt thou 
made! 

Low in the duſt the lovely ſtripling's laid. 
From ev'ry eye what ſtreams of ſorrow flow; 
ow pants each breaſt, pregnant with pity- 
fu ing woe . 

Impotent tyrant ! know thy pow'r is ſmall: 
Tho to its native duſt the body fall, 
jet The ſoul, with ev'ry early virtue ſtor?d, 
Has now to heav'n's #therial manſions ſoar'd, 
Poſſeſs'd of immortality and joy, 
TaWWhich thou and time con join d ſhall ne'er 4. 
739 ſtroy. 


Thy 
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Thy rage alone the living can provoke, 
The happy dead but thanks thee for the ſtroke; 


0 
4 


ee de- Be- de-de, de-de DeeDee ede 


Suppos'd to be ſpoken by a wild Tong 
Fellow ( ſomewhat reclaim'd after Mar. 
riage) on the Death of his Wife. 


S o'er the raging ſea the ſhip is toſs'd, 
(Her rudder broken, and her compdl 
loſt,) ; 
Thus am I left, thus helpleſs and forlorn, 
Since thou, my guardian ſaint, art from me 
torn; 


Thou, who couldſt {till the tempeſt in m 
breaſt, 

And bid the Gwelling waves of paſſion reſt, 

The pow'rful magnet that could touch m) 

w_ 

And point its wav'ring pow'rs to virtue's pol 


: T 
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The Compoſition of a Coxromb. 


G 
70 


A Ffectat ion long labour'd with ſtudious 
invention, 
and the produce has amply repaid the ſuſ- 
| penſ nk. 
the ſtor'd evr'y part with a proper proviſion: 
ne cheek ſmiPd applauſe, and one ſncer'd 
with deriſion. 
Lo his breaſt ſhe gave flames, to his feet mi- 
mic dances, 
i tongue runs with nonſenſe, his head with 
romances. 
The fingers exempt from the drudg'ry to write 
an prolong at quadrill the agreeable bght, 
\nd the ears, always ſhut to ſound reas' "ning 
and truth, 
mit the ſoft terms of good fir, and forſooth, 
R He 


118 The Compoſition of a Coxcomb, 
He had inſults for lafety, for X a ger ſubmit 


ſion. \t 1 
While impertinence furniſh'd the pert repet he 
„ 0 


Obſcenity rubd in the regions of Wit, 
And wiſdom was richly ſupply'd by | conceit 


She 5 niſh'd, and e approbat ion, i el 

| ſaid, | And 
Gave the puppy a ſword, and 1 him i 

redʒ It 


But the ſpecies increas, and at preſent is ſee 
In every colour from ſable to green. 


EEE EE EEO EE EEE IEEE 
T 
On the Fradt ure of a Tea Diſh, 10 
| iſc 


N ſhatter'd ruins we ſurvey 
The neat receptacle of tea, 8 ä 
Which long beſtow'd ambroſial ſips, 4 


And kifs'd Cor inna's ſweeter lips: 


_ 1 


*Alluding to liveries, which are frequently of that col 


On the Fracture of a Tea-Diſh, 119 
| t viſits eminently ſeen, 
here ſcandal owes its birth to ſpleen, 

o either ſex it yielded pleaſure, 

ade bus'neſs quick, and ſleepy leiſure ; 
eit Nad urg'd diſputes in learned law, 
Hade eccleg&aſtic cenſure flow, 

elp'd to reform the church and ſtate, 
ind urg'd a cur's or courtier's fate, - 


Itſelf the ſubje& of applauſe ; 
fav'rite diſh to belles and beaux: 
ts ſpotted charms adorn, they ſay, 


und give a briskneſs to bohea. 
UL | | 


Thy pleaſing touch no more ſhall warm; 
long adieu to ev'ry charm ! 

iſcarded all thy future days, 

in implement for childiſh plays; 

r if ſtiff paſte ſhould cloſe the wound, 
Vere, hapleſs thing! wilt thou be found? 
egraded from the ſleek Japan, 

Ind thumb'd by Anthony and Nan, 
ih 4} Or 


0 


120 On the Frature of a Tea-difh, 


Or voters in wives and daughters, * 
When the ſeventh year improves their waterg 


So the fair pymph (whom Dryden's ſtrain S,, 
aptly compares to porcelain) | 
If am'rous haſte to be ſupply'd 
Deprive the damſel of the bride, 

And love prevails in honour's ſtrife, 
She lives (if infamy be life) 

To young coquettes a laughing theme, 
While prudes religiouſly diſclaim, 
Her charms no more invite His Grace, | g 
Prophan'd by ev'ry ſot's embrace, . 
Scoffs or opprobriums wound her fame, 

And adoration turns to ſhame. 


O1 
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a Suppos'd to be made to ſome Gentleman i ig 


* 


. Commiſſion T the n 9 


"7 
4 „ 


HE Muſes aver, N 
Should they make any ſtir, 
Or prefer a requeſt to Your Honour, 
"Tis fifty to one 


But you order your man | . 
To conſign the poor poet to * Comer, © * 
Such whimſical jades, 2 


Uninſtructed in trades, 
Who in fancy erect airy caſtles, 
Have reaſon to fear 
(As the laws are ſevere) 
To be treated as vagrant vaſſals. But 


* This was trritten when Conner wi leber of the 
goal at Tunccton, 


122 The Requeit. 


3. 
But theſe preſents may thow ; 
He has learnt chrift-crofs row, At 
And can write what Your Worſhip may read 
He can add and ſubtra@, 
Find a quotzent or fact, 8 
And * unravel the root, if you „ Of 
4. 
Nay, conceit does inſpire | ifY 
N : 1 
He could teach the young Squire, ⁵ 
Buy mutton and beef at the. ſhambles, 23 


On parchment engroſs, 
|  Ballanee profit and loſs, 
And Ranger purſue in his rambles. 


"0 2 d 7 


From a feſcue and rule 


In a country ſchool, m © 
1 And E= 
| Or 


Tue extraFion f roors, ca wy unravelling by Mr. 


Ward. 


* 
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And dunces unfit for reflection, 
Where nine-pence a day 
Does the drudg'ry repay, 
And one half muſt be ſpent in collection; 
| | a 


Jo your kitchen or hall, 
' Your ſtable or ſtall, 
Ot any worſe ſtat ion tranſlate him; 
But deliver him from brutes 
In high-ſhoes and ſurtouts, 
And with teachable creatures inſtate him. 


CRE eee bit 888.6 S 888888 
' The Black- Bird, A Fable. 


A Black-Bird, in a cage confin'd, 
Had to his fate conform'd his mind 
Forgot the pleaſures of the grove, 


His quondam friends, his widow'd loves 
nd Esch novel air the fiddle play'd, 
Or roundelay of man or maid, 


Ar. a 2 | 
| rl 
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Not active now. The ſpider's train 


K 


T be Black. Bird. 
The docile ſongſter had at will; 


His voice improv'd with human skill. 
Tho' politicks were in diſpute, 

His ſong would ſtrike the ſtateſman mute; 
All drop the bus'neſs of the nation, 

And turn their ſpleen to commendation. 


Co — — kl 


Kitty one day, to clean the room, 
With nimble motion ply'd her broom, 
When Black-ey'd Suſan from the cage 
The active damſePs thoughts engage; 


And ſcatter'd duſt untouch'd remain, * 
While thus the dame: * How ſweet the note 
So Roger ſtrain'd his tuneful throat, 

* When at our wake his vows he gave 
© To be my lover and my ſlave. WW 
* Oh! how I love the pretty thing, 
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. That does ſo well like Razer ſi ng! | OL 
The jetty tine thus replys: et 
Will praiſe regale when hunger crys? Ane 
* | | 6 Vobt Ji 


The Black. Bird. 123 


Your love, alas! avails me not, 
While empty ſtands the gal ly pot. 
« WM My [org ſhould mind you of my fare, 


Chameleons only feed on air. 
808. 08 86 0830 800 ee 8 D 
To his Book, about to be printed. 


A/ ELL! ſince it is determin'd, go; 
And may the printer mercy ſhow, 
Dn * depends thy good or ill; 
enſure or praiſe awaits his Kill. 
iid him the faireſt letter chuſe, 
To deck from head to foot the Muſe, 
With ſome device adorn each piece: 
There's ſomething, ſure, ſublime in this! 
But moſt regard the title- page; 
or half the criticks of our age, 
Who into ev'ry author look, 
et this by heart, and ſhut the book z ; 
And hence, — from others wiſe diſcourſe, — 
now who writ bad, and who writes worſe. 
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The binder too (i I could ſtart) 
Should on the cover ſhow his art, 
The leaves their gilded ſplendor ſhow, 
And on the back the letter glow. 
Theſe with our modern dealers hit, 
Who think the lid diſplays the vit. 
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And now, exalted on the ſhelf, 
In eaſe and ſplendor view thyſelf ! 
While others greaſy thumbs infeſt, 
Their tumbled leaves unus'd to reſt, 
Thou, happier, ſhalt unread STOW old, 
And nothing fear but moth or mould! 
Unleſs ſome criticiſing ſage 
Should, in a fit of learned rage, 
Wanting the cover, cut the ſtitch, 

And with my labours wipe his b——, 
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Subſcribers Names, RG : 
N. B. To avoid all Offence which. 


might be taken as to Precedence, the 
Order of the Lift is eich al- 
phabetical. 


: 4 
H O. Adams, of Liſkeard, Gent. 
L John Allen, of Euro, Gent. 
lis Rachel Allen, of Liſteard 
. Eliz. Allen, of Kerwyn 
| at, Andrews, of Irevilvas in Probus, Gent. 
3 2 William 


128 Subſcribers Names. 


William Andrews, of St. Michael, Gent, IIe 


Mr Wm. Anthony, of St. Ives, Mercer T! 

; ___ SweteNich, Archer, of Truro, Gent. m. 
b ohn Arthur, of Lit i il, Gent. Ri 
Ed. Arthur, of St, Columb, Gent. If 

Tho. Aſgall, late of Fluſhing, Gent. deceas( if 

John Avery, of Liſceard, Gent. Bn 

E 

x B | | * 

f Mr. Rich. Banbury, of Truro, Mercer 1 
Stephen Banfield, of Falmouth, Gent. If 
Mr. Andrew Banfield m 
Miſs Banfield, of Puryn n 

Rev. Jonath. Baron, Rector of Loſtwit hie! Ml Þ 

Mr. Wm. Baron, of Marazion I 


Mr. Phil. Baron, of St. Michael Penkavell 
The Hon. Mrs. Baſſett, of Tahiddy, 2 Book n 
— — -—ſ; Lucy Baſſett 1 
Bawden, of St. Erm, Gent. ] 
The Hon, Mrs. Anne Beauford, of Traan ? 
Rev, Fra. Bedford, Rector of Tih and Cu!) l 


_ 
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John Borlace, of Roſcagewell; Eſq; 


' Subſcribers Names. 


Rev. Cha. Bedford, of Launceſton 
Tho. Bedford, of Begory, gent. 
mr. John Belling, of Bod min, Clock- maker 
Rev. Tho. Bennet, Vicar of St. Enedor 
John Bennett, of St. Mott, gent. 
John Bennett, jun. gent. 
mr. Henry Bennett, of Pexzance, Silverſmith 
mr. . 1 Bennett, Innkeeper, 
m. Bevan, of Redruth, gent. 
12 mr. Bidford, of Miler 
mr. John Bird, of Launceſton 
John D. Birkhead, of Lum, Eſq; 2 Books 
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mr. Joſeph Biſhop, of Euro, Merchant 


mr. John Biſhop, of St. Columb 
Rev. mr. Blachford, of Twardreth 
Lewis Blight, of Bod min, gent. 
mr. Wm. Bluett, of Falmouth 


mr. Tho. Bodilly, of Penzance 


Richard Bone, of Laddock, gent. 


Richard Bone, of Probus, gent. 


James Bonythan, of Liſteard, gent. 


Rev. 


230 85 Subſcribers Names. 


= Rev. Walter Borlace, of Caſtle-Horneck, LLD, Joh! 
- Rev, Wm, Borlace, Rector of Ludgvan Jan 
Wm. Borlace, Gent. 
John Brewer, of Mangan, Gent, 
- Geo. Brown, of St. Nyot, Gent. 
mr. Brown, Officer of Exciſe 
Peter Buckingham, of Laddock, Gent. 
Rev. Rich. Buckland, of Penzance 
Rev. mr. Budd, St. Columb minax 
m. Buſvargus, of St. Ives, Gent. 
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Cc. 1 

| | Jo 

Mr. Cadman, Officer of Exciſe W 

- mr. Shilftone Calmady, of Callington, Surgeon {WR 
* Wm. Carkeet, of Tregony, Gent. Jo 
Hon. mrs. Carlyon, of St. Anſtle m 


Wm. Carlyon, Gent. 

mr. Phil. Carn, of P:nzance, Mercer 
John Carpenter, of Launceſton, Gent. 
Dan. Carter, of Redruth, Gent. 

Rev. Ed. Carthew, of St. Stephens 
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D Ichn Carthew, of St. Auſtle, Gent. 
James Carthew, Gent. 

Robert Carthew, of Padſtom, Gent. 
mr. Rich. Carveth, of Laddock, 
mr. John Carveth, of St. Erm 
mr. Anthony Cary, Officer of Exciſe 
Wm. Churchill, of Redrath, Gent. 
John Clark, of Halton, Eſq; 
mrs. Eliz Cleveland 
mr. Nich. Cloak, of Penzance, Mercer 
mr. Rich. Coad, of Redruth 
mr. John Coad, of St. Stephens in Brannel 
John Cock, of Padſtow, Gent. | 
Wm. Cock, of Redruth, Gent; 

n Nich. Cock, Gent. 
Jolias Cock, Gent. 
mr. John Cock, of Falmouth 
mr. John Cock, of St. Stephens in Erannell _ 
mrs. Sarah Cock 
Rev. John Cole of Luxilion 
Humphry Cole, of Murazion, Gent, 

Wu. Henry Cole, Officer of Exciſe © 
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mr. Tho. Crowl, of St. Stephens in Nrannel! 


Rev. mr. Daddow 
. Jane Dagg, of Ber 0 
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Sub ſeribers Names. 


Rev. Philip Collier, Rector of St. . ma mrs. 

jor, 2 Books hy. 
Wm. Collier, of St. Anftle, Gent. Rob 
miſs Phi. Collier | 1 
John Colwell, of Bodmin, M. E. Frau 


mr. John Commons, late of 5. Anſlle, deceasi Amr. 
mr. John Coon, of St. Stephens 

8. Corniſh, of Helſton, Gent. 

Caleb Cotton, of Fowey, Gent. 

mr. Wm. Courties, of uro, Inn-keeper 

mr. Wal. Couch, of Penzance, Mercer 

Darell Crabb, Eſq; 

mr. Peter Crapp, of St. Arſtle, Inukeeper 

mr. John Crowgey, jun of Penryn: 


John Cudlipp, of Fluſhirg, Gent, : 
mr. Cutting, Officer of Exciſe 
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Mr. Tho. Daniell 
mrs, Daſh, of Fluſhing 
mr. Theo. Daubuz, of Falmouth, Fiercham 


Robert Davy, of Ludg van Leaſe, Gent. 
mr. Uter Dawn, cf Marazion 


Edward Day, of Pad ſtoiv, Gent. 

mr. Thomas Deeble, late of Fal mouth, deceagd 

mr. Searle Deeble, Officer of Exciſe 
Deums, of St. Meryn, Gent. 

mr Tho. Dennis, of Euro 

mr. John Doidge, jun? of Stoke Clhmſland 

mr. Edmund Donnithorne, of the Chancery- 

Office, London 

Toſeph Ponnithorne, cf Truro, Gent, 

mrs. Draper, of Falmonth 

Tho. Dyke, of Gent. 


0 
Mr. Sanford Eaſtcott, of Launceſtou, Apotheca, 
nr. John Edgcome, of Perry: 


ev. John Edwards, Rector of 2; fer and 
Fur _— 


T —_— 


6 
. 


134 Subſ, crivens. Names. 


mr. Tho. Edwards, of Greenwich 
mr. Philip Elford, of 

mrs. Priſcilla Elliott, of Falmouth 
Rev. James Evans at Penryn 

Fran. Eyre, of Euro, ent. 
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Rev. John Fiſher at Podmyy 
Henry Foote, of Lambezzo, Eſq; 


John Forteſcue, of Pexwarn, Eſq; 2 Bools 


Wm, Flamank, Gent. at Mennalilly 


Wm. Flamank, juw' of Bodmin, Gent. 


mr. John Flamank, of St. Culumb 
Wm Friggens, of Perzance, Gent. 


mr. Michael Froſt, juw of Lanceftor 
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> Mr. John Giddy, of Nemyn 
Tho. Glynn, of Helſtone, Eſq; 


Rev. mr. Grant, Arch Deacon of Trews 
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Francis Gregor, of Trewarthenick, Eſq; 7 


Books Be 
Wm. Gully, of St. Enoder, Gent, 
miſs Mary Gully, at Trahane 
Mer. John Gurney of St. Aeryn 
mrs Urſula Gwenape, of Falmouth 
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Mſoſcph Hales, of Launceſton, Gent. 

Ir. Hall, of Arwenick, Gent. 

Mr, Jacob Hals, of Carhays 

Rev. Wm. Hambly, of St. Ewe and St, Hilary 
Mr. Jakeh Hannifer, of Marazion 

amue! Harris, of Launceſton, Gent. 

rs. Philippa Harris, of Penryn _ 


lr. Geo. Harrold, of Penzance, Writing ma- 
ſter 


ich, Harry, of St. Toes, Gent. 2 Books 
chn Harvey, of Penzance, Gent. 

. Ed. Harvey, of Launceſton, Mercer 
r. James Hatch, of Stoke Clymſland 
ls Anne Haweis, of Kelkow - 
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James Hawkey, of Loſtwithzel, Gent. My 
- Chriſto. Hawkins, of Trewinnard, Eſq; 2 Book F 
Hon. Mrs. Hawkins, of Priquits 7 | bY 
Phil. Hawkins, late of Falmouth, Gent, deo D. 
Rich. Haydon, of Liſeeard, AM. N. 
mr. Hay man, of (+ ol 
John Henna, of Tregony, Gent. | MI 


Mr. Sam. Hendy, of. St. Auſtle, Sadler N. 

John Hewett, of St. Anſle, Gent, | 

Mr. Hewett, Superviſor of Exciſe _ 
Fran. John Hext, of Podmin, Gent. 


Rich. Hichens, of Perzance, Gent. = 
Mr. John Hicks, of Ii uro A 
Mr. Nath. Hicks, of St. Foes, Inn-keeper: ' 4 
- Mr. Rich. Hingſtone, of Pury, Surgeon * * 


"Wm. Hill, of Falmouth, Gent. Mr. 
Jol. Hill, of Marazion, Gent. 

Rev. Wm. Hoblyn, at St. Toes 
Edw. Hoblyn, of St. Columb, Gent. 
Rob. Hoblyn, Gent. . 
Rey: John Hockin, Pexryn 


Mr. Jof. Hodge 88, of N enryn, Mercer x 
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Mr. Will. Lewarn, ef St. Stephens in Brannll 
Francis Ley, of St. Foes, Gent. 
Mr. John Lilly, of Falmouth 
Dr Lombard, of Lanteglas 
Mr. Geo. Lowthian, of St. Mawes 
John Luke, of Trevillas, Gent. 


Mre. Mary Luke, of Truro 
Miſs Anne Lyne, of Liftcard 
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Francis Major, late of Nrazion Gent, 
Mr. Geo. Mann, of Launceſton 

Mr. Geo. Mapowder, of St. Caluinb 

Ars. Mary Y 
Ars. Jane 
Mr. Tho. Marſhall, Officer of Exciſe . 
Ar. John Martyn, of St. Columb minor 
Hugh Maunder, of Truro, Gent. 

ir. John Maugham, jun? of Merazzor 
lr. Stephen Michel, ſen' of Redruth 
Ugh Mitchell, of Penzance, Gent. 


Mapowder, of Turo 


Mr. 
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Mr. Tho. Mills, of Ki | 
Mr. Moſes Morgan, of Penzance 
Mr. George Moore, of Grampound 
Wm. Morſhead, jun? of Cortutber, Eſc; 
Mr. Mount ier of Falmouth 
Hender Mountſteven, of Gent. 
John Moyle, of Pake, Eſq; 
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Mrs. Dorothy Nance, of Launceſton | 
Ben ja. Nankivell, of Perran Zabulow, Gent; Wc 
John Nankivell, of St. I), Gent: 


Mr. Geo. Nation of Falmonth Jet 
Mrs, Eliz. Newton, of Liſeeard a0, 
Peter Nicholls, of Euro, Gent. em 
Mr. William Nineſs, of Marazion lan. 
John Noall, of St. Ives, Gent, 

3 
Warwick Oben, of Tregony, Gent: 1. 1 


- Mr. John Opie, of Redrath Wk. 7 
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Mr. Stephen Paddy, of Truro 
Tho. Parſon, of Launceſton, Gent, 
Tho Paſcoe, of St. Foes, Gent, | 
Mr. John Paſcoe, of Tregony, Writing-maſter 
Mr. Tho. Paul, of Redruth 
Mr. Silas Paul, of Gulvall 
Mr. John Paul, of Tynxance, Mercer 
ho. Peacock, late of HMIfone, Gent. 
Rich. Pearce, of Penzance, Gent. 
Mr. James Pearce, of Falmouth. 
chn Pennington, of Bodmin, Gent. 
[ 0, Perry, of Gent. 
enry Peter, of Harlyn, Eſq; 
ran, Peter, of St. Meryn, Gent. 
onathan Peter, Gent. 

Peters, of Tregony, M. B. 
ch, Peters, of Truro, Gent. 
r. Wm. Peterſon, Officer of Exciſe 
ch. Phillips, of Bodmin, Gent. 
ch a of Roach, „Gent. 
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Mr. Wm, Phillips, of Penzance 
Mr. Tho. Pidwell 1 
Degory Polkinghorne, of Creed, Gent. 
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4 Rev. Mr. Pomeroy, of St, Ewe ] 
Mr. Poulton, Officer of Exciſe ] 
| F. Powne, of Worirgford in St. Sampſon's, Gent I 
A = Wm. Mackworth Praed, of Trevethow, Elg V 
i Mrs. Cath. Price, at Redruth E 
Edmund n of Place, Eſq; 2 Books WW 

Wm. Pye, Eſq; n M 


* Ww. Pye, jun' Eſq; “ 

John Pye, Gent. pof Falmouth 
Mr. Hen. Pye, Clock- 

maker, 
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Tho. Quarme, * Truro, Gent. 


Rob. Quarme, Gent. 
Wm. Quarme, of Padſtow, Gent 2 2 
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Mr. Sam. Rake, Officer of Exciſe 
Mr. Sam. Ragland, of Falmouth 
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Mr. Alex. Read, of Penzance | 4 
Mr. John Redgate, Officer of Exciſe _— 
Rev. Nich. Richards, of : 
Mr. Jonas Rickard, of St. Stephens in Brannel - 
John Roberts, of Penzance, Gent. 
ent. Rich. Roberts, of Liſkeard, Gent. 
ſo, WY Mrs. Rachel Roberts, of Penzance 

Hugh Rogers, of Treaſowe, Gent. 
is ur. John Rogers, of Liſkeard 

Mr. Wm. Rogers, of Hel/ftone 

Mr. Ab. Roſe, of Puro, Mercer 

Mr. John Roskelly, of Falmouth 

Mr. Wal. Roſewarne, jun' of Turo 

Rev. Ed. Rudd, Rector of Little P:therick 

Nath. Rundle, of St. Ewe, Gent. 

Rev. Denis Ruſſell, at Tregory 

Michael Ruſſell, of Truro, IM. B. 

lohn Ruſſell, of Falmouth, Gent. 
os WI Wm. Ruſſell, jun' Gent. 
Mf. Joſ. Ruſſell, of Penryn 
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| Mr. Joſ Say, of Falmouth 
miſs Sadler, of Falmouth, 2 Books MI 
mr. Th. Salter, of St. Stephens in rod W 
Rev. S. Sandys, of Helftone Eu 


Rich. Sandys, =— —— Gent. 

John Sandys, of Falmouth, Gent. 

mr. John Sandy, of St. Stephens in Branell 

mr. Geo. Sandy | 

John Samwell, of Fil, Gent. 

John Sanford, of Fenxance, Gent. 

mr. Joſ. Scantlebury. of Falmouth 

Geo. Scotchburn, of Liſkeard, Gent. 
> mr. John Sharpe, of Truro, Writing-maſter 

Wm. Shimell, of Totes, Gent. 1 
- mr. John Sibly, of Tregony _ 

mr. John Singleton, Officer of Exciſe 
Wm. Slade, of St. Mot, Gent. 

Rich. Smyth, of Falmouth, gent. 

mrs. El iz. Smyth | 

mr. Ed. Snoxell, Inn-keeper | am 
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Henry Spiller, of Bodmin, gent. 

Rev. Wm. Stackhouſe, Rect. of St. Era, 4 Perk 
Nath. Steel, of Falmonth, gent. 

mr. Fr. Stephens, ſen” of St. Ives, Mercer 
Tho. Stephens, of St. Columb, gent. 


mr. Ja. Stephens, late of Launceſton, de 


mr. Wal. Stone, of Peuzauce 
mr. Andrew Stone 
nr. Will. Stonard, Officer of Exciſe 


Rev. Wm. Sutton, Rect. of St. Michoe! Cur N 
St. Stephens in Bramnell, and St. Dennis 


Vm. Sutton, jun' of Fewey, gent. 
mrs. Margaret Symons of Fenzance 
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Rev. John Taylor 

John Teage, of Lifteard, gent. 

mis Florence Teage 

8 John Teage, late of Marazion 

ſohn Thomas, of Trrgolck, Efq; 2 Pooks 


Joſhua Thomas, of Launceſton, gent. 2 Books | 
am, Thomas, of Furo, A 
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mr. | Jo Thomas, of Truro, Mercer - 
Geo. Thomas, jun of Redruth, gent. 
mrs Sarah Thomas, Tnnkeeper 
John Thomſon, of Tregory, gent. | 
Rev. Hugh Tonkin, Rector of Lid fort . 
Uriah Tonkin, of Penzance, gent. 


mrs. Sabina Tonkin 


Robert Trefuſis, late of Trefuſss, Eſq; deceasd 
2 Boobs 


miſs Mary Trefuſis, of 

Rev. John Tregenna . of Mangan 

John Tremayne, of Hligan, Eſq; 2 Books 

_ Trethewy, of Tereus, gent, 
mr. Anthony Trethewy, of St Erm 

Tho. Trethewy, of Leftwithiel, gent: 

mrs. Mary Trethewy 

Nich. Trevorion, of Feſabar, gent. 

Geo. Treweeke, of Penzance, gent. 

Charles Treweeke, of Bodmin, gent. 


mr. Caleb Treweek, of Redruth, Writings 


John Truſcott, of Reſuggoe, gent. 


mr. Nich. Truſcott, * St. Stephens in Brammil 
mr. 
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mr. Lane Truſcott 
Tho. Tubb, of Truro, gent. 
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Ceo. Veal, of Penzance, gent. 
mr. John Veal, of Lofwithzel 
Johnſon Vivian, of Traro, Eſq; 

Fil Charles Vyvian, of Penzance, Eſq; 
Tho. Vyvian, of Kenwyn, d. B. 
Tho. Vyvian, of Falmouth, gent. 


Wm. Ward, of Penzanice, gent. 
Rev. James Walker, of St. Agnes 
Rev. Mr, Walker, of Falmonth 

Wm, Warrick, of St. Auſtle, gent, 
Chriſto, Warrick, of Truro, gent. 
Phil. Webber, of Falmouth, gent. 

Phi. Welſh, of Launceſton, gent. 

John Whitford, of Loftwithiel, gent. 
John Williams, of Petban, Eſ ; . 
jel John Williams, of Falmouth, Eſq —@_. 
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H. Williams, of Padſtow, gent, 
mr. John Williams, of Traro 

mr. Wilkings, Officer of Exciſe 
mr. Sam. Winter, cf Callington, Inn-keeper 


Hon. mrs. Wolrige, of Garlenick, 4 Books | 
Rev. V m. Wood, Rector of mn 


Charles me ee, of Penzance, gent. 
N 


mr. Join Yelland, of Trevear, in St. Stephen 
E. annell 


mr. H. Toung, of Liſccard, Writing-maſter 


Names which were not recetu'd timely fo as to ! 


znſerted in the foregoing Lit. 


Mr. Wm. Blake, of T-uro, Surgeon 
Wm. Carthew, of St. Auſlle, gent. 


Wm. Goodall, of Fowey, gent. 
Rev. Joſ. Hedges 
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